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APOLOGY. 



Ego utrum 



Nave ferar magna an parva, ferar unus ct idem, 
Noti agimur tumidis vclis aquilone fecundoi 
Non tamcn adverfis aetatem ducimus auidris. 
Viribas, Ingenio, Specie, Virtute, Loco, Re, 
Extremi primorum, extremis ufque priores. 
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W H Y burfts the dream of Fame upon our reft ? 
*^ The quiet only are the truly bleft." 
The riling waves that once their banks forfake, 
Through deferts wander, or on mountains break ; 
So late the Ihcpherd's joy, but now his fear. 
Now diftant wi(h*d, fo late rejoic'd in near ; 
Now quickly (hun'd, that once were fondly fought, 
Deftrudion bringing that refrefhment brought, 
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They fweep together in one common fall 

Beads with their burdens> workmen y works and all; 

To one perdition all around them fend, 

In their own fate till their own fury end ; 

'Till of the pow'r they late acquir'd bereft; 

And loft for ever to the courfe they left. 

In tracklefs impotence fubfide at length, 

Spent by their force, and wafted by their ftrength. 

While the ft ill ft ream that works its filent way "] 

Midft fields made fertile and thro' banks made gay 

Glides fmoothly onward to the lateft day. 

No check fuftainsj no rude commotion feels, 

But to the plains around its plenty deals : 

The fruits its influence own where'er it goes. 

Thrive by its aid, and flourifh as it flows. 

Conftant its courfe, and fertile is its power. 

Each herb to nourifh, and to feed each flow'r : 

If to the Nile's one annual tide unknown. 

That rifing richnefs Egypt boafts alone. 

Unknown to all its interval of dearth. 

Now far above, now far beneath, its worth ; 

If ne'er like that it mounts with hafty ftrides. 

It ne'er like that in poverty fubfides. 

So fares the mind, that once its level leaves. 
The heart that once at Fame's far profped heaves; 
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The bubble fame which crowds in vain purfue^ 
Which out of reach were better out of view. 
That reftlefs thoufands vain an anxious watch* 
That caught would only vanidi at the catch, 
Uncaught but leads its follow'rs thro' the path 
Of Hope unfed to difappointed wrath 
Fame is the Poet's meretftcious jilt. 
For whom his ink (the poet's blood) is fpilt. 
The Venus of a whole ambitious crowd. 
Who woo a goddefs, but who grafp a cloud. 
So fares Ambition, fuch th' Icarian fate. 
Of flights too lofty and defigns too great ; 
Such the calm pleafures of the mod'rate mind 
By lower hopes, more modeft bounds confin'd ; 
Thofc humbler duties to perform content 
That reafon order'd, and that nature meant ; 
If by ambition's profp'rous gales o'er paft, 
So, unmolefted by its adverfe blaft. 
Unruffled paffing thro' the vale of life. 
Void of its fame, but free too from its ftrifc* 

Above the middle way who vainly goes 
^\'ill lower fink than whence too bold he rofe ; 
In his afcent, like the projeftcd ball, 
^Vill gain but ftrength to make him farther fall. 
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'^ Th' attempt without the 6ttd confounds him quite,** 

How many ^rong in it for one that's right ! 

Attempted and yet unattained fame 

Has no alternative at all but fhame. 

'Tis with the Bfird's own fete, as with his lays. 

There is no mean—rail ridicule or praife. 

By ftriving to be more, kfe happy made. 

The fubflance loies catching at the (hade : 

Nor doom'd alone to fpeculative ftrifcf 

But loft to all the real good of life. 

Were it not thus milled, he'd chance a heart 

Fram'd to have afted Nature's nobleft part ; 

Were it not thus diverted, had a mind 

Form'd for the beft emotions of his kind ; 

Were it not thus diftrafled, had a fenfe 

To know the good, and virtue to difpenlc. 

Friendihip's warm welcome he had elfe poffeft. 

With Love's embraces he had elfe been bleft. 

The focial virtues favourable found. 

And all Humanity's foft influence own'd ; 

Had known what bieffings are prepar'd for each. 

What raptures are within the meaneft reach. 

What double joys the virtuous only have. 

And felt a pleafure equal that he gave ! 
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But thefe and all life's other gcnuliie joys 
He bartered blindly for its empty toys ; 
Nature's true good loft for a fancied name. 
The treafure Peace gave for the feather Fame ; 
Chang'd, like the Indian, his rich pearl away 
For the vain, fpecioas bauble of a day. 
Still happy had he not ambitious grown, 
For ever blell had he that bleffing known. 
'Twas not in him perchance the want, but waftc. 
Of faculties, affeftions^ feeling, tafte. 
That made him all the bleffings of repofe, 
For all the curfes of contention lofe. 
And to fill up his fum of mis'ry mofl, 
Remain'd to make him feel what he had loft* 
In vain would he retreat to it, in vain 
The level that he left would he regain : . 
Failing, the future fame he fought to find. 
Cut off from all the former peace of mind. 
With neither prefent joy nor future hope, 
1 A morbid, melancholy, Mifanthrope, 
L In fullen fadnefs from the world retires, 
And lives an outcaft, or a wretch empires. 

But if the waters to no torrent rife. 
Nor leave the earth to dafh into the (kies; 
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Yet fhould they not, too low, to nothing fink> 
Nor fix'd in noxious vapour ftagnant ftink ; 
If not like Anfidus to know no reft. 
Not like Pontina ftand a putrid peft ; 
But ftill to keep with moderate middle courfe> 
Eafc without weaknefs, without ravage force* 
So may the mind, although not foar too high> 
Yet not inadlivc quite and ufelefs lie. 
If on the wings of fame not ftrive to ride> 
Not with the lazy limbs of iloth fubfide* 
With no extreme can we be truly bleft,. 
Excefs of motion, or excefs of reft ; 
This to perdition hurries us away. 
And that as bad deftroys us by delay* 
May we in mind and body ihun them both. 
By work not wearied, nor feduc'd by floth ! 
Be neither on the fea of troubles toft, 
Nor on^the calm's infidious fand be loft! 
If we muft fink, more natural 'tis, we own, 
Struggling to fwim,. than calmly to go down. 

The Bard* who cried, enrapt in future fame> 
What ftiall I do to gain myfelf a name l 
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Made Aire a dang'rous though a happy choice. 

In fondly lift 'ning to the Mufe's voice. 

Too oft that voice with fyren fweetnefs fraught. 

Is with no lefs than fyren danger fought. 

The voice he heard was full, diftinA, and clear, 

Not like the found that thoufands think they hear. 

Who having taught themfelves the flattering talc. 

Are left at length its falfhood to bewail. 

Believe the lie that they themfelves have told. 

And their own pride for praife of others hold^ 

As the lone traveller is each ftep afraid 

*Tis the thief's noife that he himfelf hath made ; 

Themfelves the trump of their own fame they found. 

And think they hear it echoed all around. 

'Tis they the pebble to the ftream that throw. 

From which the diftant circling eddies grow. 

They the fugacious centre form from whence 

Follows the fleeting, fair, circumference. 

They raifc a hope, and fancy 'tis the fame ; 

Whether from reafon or from pride it came. 

Take for the Mufe's fong,. too foon mifled. 

What but in truth's the finging in their head» 

For one enlighten'd crowds are falfely fir'd, 

Thoufands deceiv'd foi one that is^ infpir'd* 
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It is with fame as with enthufiafm, all 
AA ho follow either thhik they have a call. 
Where one is right, what numbers in the wrong I 
This raves religion, that runs mad in fong. 

If thefe its fruits, this its original ill, 
The tree of knowledge is forbidden ftill — 
By whom/orbidden ? by no Pow'r above ; 
The honeft Mufe fure Heaven muft approve. 
By Caution, that ftill checks the rifing fong> 
And does no right for fear of doing wrong; 
Bafe fafety to bold fervicc that prefers, 
Nor wifely hazards, but fccurcly errs ; 
Takes the fafe fide although the wrong, and criies> 
** Beware of niajcingall thefe enenaies; 
Be fparing of your fatire, or who knows 
You may make even Minifters your foes. 
Take care, my friend, all this is very true. 
But yet confider, what's all this to you V* , 
*' Yes, ^tis to eiify man what atiy does. 
And foes to all mankind are each man's foes." 
By Law, that with the wig's important wag, 
Exclaims *' this may be flander or fcan. mag. 
Though what you write were truer than the Bible> 
Mansfield declares it miay be ftill a libel." 
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By Bigot^j that, as itfelf is blindy 
Is (hock'd if others it enli|^teB'd find* 
By Serfecution^ that can never bear 
The found of vToleration in its ear. 

I am prepared, fo]lo\r fromt ruth what wiU» 
For all the conlequence of good and ill. 
Since 'tis a maxim clearly underflood. 
We cannot gratify the bad and good^ 
111 ftrive to gain the (avour of the beil> 
Indiff 'rent to the cenfure of the reft. 
The fame true Faith can never fuit both you 
Blind Bigots> rational Believers too* 
The fame free Politics can never ftrike 
The Patriot, and the Partifan alike. 
Content the fooUfh, fadious, I ofiend. 
To make the wife, and honeft man my friend. 
I cannot pleafe» and cotild I> fhould be loth> 
Clubbiils, and Conftitntionalifts both. 
Ye recreant Whigs and Tories of tbefe days. 
Your fev'ral ends puriiie your fev'ral ways. 
The Conllitution, fpite of all your arts. 
The people will maintain in all its parts. 
Patriots love all its parts, and Lev'lfers none. 
Republicans^ or Royaliilsj but one; 
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With thofe who bafely wifh its change or fall> 

Patriots are changelings, for they cherifti all ; 

If in all points our country to defend 

Be change, weil be fuch changelings to the end j 

Where'er the flag of liberty ihall fly. 

There her fupporters we'll be always nigh. 

At Law's, or Loyalty's, or Faith's command. 

Around the Bench, the Throne, the Altar, ftand* 

Where'er the foes attack the friends refort — 

Whether the Baron's caftle. People's fort, 

Or Monarch's palace, they in turn aflail. 

In each we're found — thus all our foes (hall fail* 

Secure from all thefe charges Ihall I fleep. 
Bullies and bailiffs all your diftance keep. 
While to my peers, the public I appeal. 
No danger, to my Nof, or Earsy I feeU 
But Criticifm then whifpers in our ears 
Her cruel canon *< Silence of nine years,'*" 
That felf-dcnying ord'nancc of the (hclf> 
To make the Poet tantalize himfelf. 
Statute of limitation to the bard. 
The longed quarantine for man prepar'd ! 
The purgatgry of Parnaflian fields — 
Like Troy, ParnaiTus not till ten years yields.. 
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What hold our tongues fo long ? prepoft'rous quite> 
It cannot be — confider. Ladies write. ^ 

Not like Guftavus* have I got to keep » 

Secrets of flate^ for fifty years afleep : 
Juft like myfclf, alas ! my fleeting rhimc, 
Muft live^ and die too^ long before that time* 
But tho' it die next moment in the ftreet> 
This firft, fliall never be its winding (hcet; 
My own dclk worthy not, if not your (helf, 
'Between the fire, the public, and inyfelf. 
Which ill to chufe ? whether you live or die, 
Firft to the public for their option fly. 
Should they approve not, 'tis at laft the fame^ 
If they, or I, confign thee to the flame— 
*« Tho' the world's notice thus you think it worth> 
Yet fend it not at leaft imperfedl forth. 
This polifh, leave out that, the other mend,'* 
Hold, hold — Ye Hypercritics there's no cnd^ 
Ye work and work fo very very fine, 
Your labour leaves at laft a cobweb line ; 
Such fpider fpinning may fuit little eyes^ 
The Mufe, an eagle, never catches flies. 

• The late King of Sweden in his will ordered his manufcrij^ti 
to be kept fifty years before publiflied. 
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Befides crc that will * Orleans be no ntore^ 

r 

As Pclleti^r, Marat, and crowds before. 
Still by the public axe, or private fteel. 
Wretch after wretch fucceffive vengeance feel. 
Nay the fame wretch, like magic, in a trice 
The facrificcr, and the facrifice. 
Another and another ftill fucceedi,^ 
.Day after day fome Mountain-Morrfter bleeds. 
'Till Jacobins themfelves, their tricks and all 
Long before that, or we onrfelves, mnft falL 
I pant to joiii the cry, purfac the chacc. 
Take 'gainft the favaget a forward place ; 
To hunt them down, be in before the death*. 
And help to run the monfters out of breath* 
The truth I may lament, but can't conccal> 
That favage againft favages I feel. 
There lurks fure in the nature of us all, 
A cruel joy to fee the cruel fall ; 
This the worft ill we from the wretches find. 
Our heart they harden, and inflame our mind ;. 
Indulge the bad, and almoft make the good, 
Againfl their wonted nature, reliih blood. 

* Written juil before the Duke of Orleans was executed* 
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When on the beft the worft of paffion« gain, 

Who knows he (hall efcape the common ftain ? 

How far he may be from himfelf eftrang'd. 

How far the nableft nature may be chang'd. 

The Lion's felf that onee hath tafted bloody 

Will never after relifti harmkfs food. 

But from his former gcn'rous nature bent, 

^* Will flefh his tooth on ev'ry innocent," 

*Tis the peculiar terror of thefe times. 

To make us grow familiarized with crimes. 

When knaves with knaves, with villains tillains clofe, ^ 

We look indiff'rcnt on their mutual blows, 

Crimes, fins, and vices, half their horrors lofe. 

Whene'er aflaffins by affafliRS fall. 

It blunts our common feelings for them all. 

Againft Marat when Corddt vengeance dealt, 

For him lefs pity, her lefs bkme. we felt, 

If the fame fate thou Orleans fhouldft receive, 

I boaft no heart io tender as' to grieve. 

Affaffifiation's felf grows venial thence, 

And almofk trammels up the confequence. 

Each his own nature muft in thefe condemn. 

All muft be Mifanthropes who judge from them* 

Fatal example ! whither doft thou tend ? 

Where thy dired, thy mediate evils end ? 
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If to our morals tkefe the ills it deals. 

No lefs its inflaence our religion feels. 

When the bad fo long triumph o'er the good> 

And vice dill (heds fuch ftreams of virtuous blood> ^ 

When thefe feel no reftraint, and thofe ao reflj 

We ilmoft doubt if all be for the befL 

All that the worthy of the worthlefs bears 

Alarms our faculties of eyes and ears, 

.Confirms the faithlefs, e'en the faithful (hakes> 

Believers Sceptics> Sceptics Atheiils makes. 

When fuch things are below as now we fee. 

We wonder Heav'n above will let them be. 

With all their efforts ftiU to kifs the rod, 

It makes men cavil at the ways of God. 

Yet all thefe things well weighed, on the rcverfc. 

Should make men better far, inftead of worfe* 

Could we have doubted of a God before. 

We now muft fee, as France now feels, his pow'r; 

Whofe vengeance on the mortal that ofiends. 

So juftlyi and fo fuddenly, defcends. 

Look throughout France, fee in how (hort a time 

He'th made their mis'ry equal to their crime. 

How fooa, of guilt to the eternal dread. 

His judgment falleth on the guilty head* 
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Mark too tke didribation of his law» 
At once our admiration and onr awe : 
The crowd that of their duty left the track 
Deceiv'dj are undeceived returning back* 
God in his mercy makes their evils end, 
Correds awhile, for ever to amend-— 
While the bafe inftruments that led them on» 
Cut oiFin turns, all perifh one by one. 
— Refume we then the tenor of our mind^ 
E'en to the worft ftrive to be fomewhat kind ; 
For all the evils that thou bring'il us, ftill 
Thus we return theej France, this good for ill^ 
For common peaccj for thy fake, and our own, 
Be thou converted^ not the world undone 1 

O France ! thou theme that might for ever lafl. 
For words too copious, e*en for thought too vaft I 
The key once touched that almoil turns the brain. 
The fafcinating phrenzy of my ftrain ; 
Firft in my heart, and foremoft on my tongue; 
Scope of my fpeech, and burthen of my fong ; 
Awake, my objed, and afleep, my dream^ 
To all alike the univerfal theme. 
That in its plenitude of ill abforbs 
Of all ideas elfe the leiTer orbs. 



l6 APOLOGY. 



And in our mind reigns paramount alonej 

Senfation and reflection both in one ! 

All our aiFedions^ our attention^ draws^ 

Makes all enthufiafts in one common caufe ! 

Said I not right ? oh! no^ alas, not all; 

There are, thank Heav'n the number is but fmall t 

Who in defiance of the moil: and beft, 

Remain alone the foes of all the reft. 

How fuch a foul-fubduing theme to treat. 
Or with what weapons fuch new foes to meet ! 
Who, as with twofold arms the body ftrike. 
The fecret poniard, and the open pike. 
With two- fold principles the mind invade. 
And fraud and falfliood jointly lend their aid ; 
In hopes that one or other may prevail. 
And influence flourifli there, where force (hall fail ; 
That o'er the hocfy if no vidl*ry gain'd, 
A triumph o'er the w/Wmaybe obtain 'd; 
'Till the war lofl: in that, in this renew'd, 
Reafon*s Airpriz'd, and feeling is fubdued ; 
Or both attacks fuccceding, that the whole 
May blafl: at once the body and the foul ! 
If thus infus'd, or thus forc'd down our throaty 
What to this poifon is the antidote? 
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As in the viper that inflidls the wound 
Its remedy moft furely may be found, 
So we'll endeavour, in the felf fame mind 
Where found the bane, the antidote to find; 
Will ftrive by principles thus rightly us*d. 
To cure the ills of principles abus'd. 
Since France to thy new complicated cafe. 
Old principles and praftice all give place, 
In vain by thcfe we its folution try, 
Up to the Mind itfelf perforce we fly ; 
Trace what that medium of the mind may be 
Where fuch a ftrange phenomenon we fee. 
And there difcov'ring firft it's fimplc fource, 
Purfue it through its complicated courfe— 
Such is the ofF'ring I prefent to you ; 
That is the work I weave, and this the clue. 

Why ftill do thoufands rufh to pen and ink ? 
But for the happinefs it is to ibinL 
If we confefs the reafon that we Vrite, 
'Tis for our own, and not the world's delight ; 
Selfifh, not focial, is the happy Bard ; 
And vcrfe, like virtue, is its own reward, 
^ften its only too — well do your moft, 

itics, the prefent pleafure can't be loft, 
- )w is my joy, whate'er my future coft. 
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True libertines in this, as other joys, 

Will feizc one monxent what the next deftroys* 

There is a rapt'rous pride, ecftatic glow. 

In Poetry, that none but Poets know ; 

Alike the joy howe'er unlike the rhime, 

Bombaft is jufl as joyous as fablime ; 

A diff'rent caufe the fame effe^ may deal. 

And poor Nat. Lee as much as Shakefpear feel. 

How vaft the ecftafy of fertile brains, 

Of veife tho' poor that comes with little pains I 

Alas ! who beats his head, and bites his nails^ 

If not of learning) yet of pleafure^ fails* 

Excefs of thought niay its own obje^ fpoil. 

And daily wine do more than nightly oil. — 

** As for mere writing, no great harm there's in't. 
Write what^'0v pleaie, what pleafes others print* 
The prefs the pill'ry of the Poet's brain. 
In which once fix'd he can't get out again* 
It ftamps at once an ignominious name. 
And holds him forth to everlafting (hame* 
If you will try whate'er your friends may think„ 
Your feather'd fail on the Black Sea of ink ; 
Why all the dangers tempt of boift'rous wit ? 
On the rough rock oi fatire wherefore fplit ? 
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Are tbcte not ftill left ihcphercb on the plains ? 
Have meadows not their milk-maids> groves their fwains ? 
Rack not your brains^ write pafl'rah like Sir John-—" 
*« That I can do when all my brains are gone.** 
The time has been that when the brains were out. 
The man would die, and there an end no doubt. 
Now^ with their mortal follies in their head. 
They rife again> and almoft write us dead. 
Shenflone, praife thou thy Ample men and maids^ 
And ne'er fafped thefe rafcals^ or thofe jades ; 
Phillipfes, J — n — h — ms, your diftance keep, 
I'll aik yovr aid when I'm dffpos'd to fleep. 
Give me foft meafarei give it me again, 
A gentler yet, and yet a gentlcf ftrain. 
Oh ! it deals on my fenfes — ftcals them off— 
And lulls my mind, as opium lulls my cough. 
** If the pailoral reed you deffxfe of old Pan, 
Try wkat you can do after Anilcy's new plan,'* 
No Peter, with even all thy vrit and banter, 
Parnaflus is not to be gain'd in a canter. 
Whether Hayley thy heroes are laughing or weeping. 
The fadl I confefs, that I cannot help flceping ; 
I muft own, though it may be poetical trcafon ; 
Plays all in rhyme fecm to be out of all reafon : 

C 2 
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My bad tafte it maybe. Aire they can't be bad verfcs 
That Hayley compofes, and Coleman rehearfes. 
So cafy, fo empty, fo flimfy, fo long — 
The firil fymptom that fomething in Coleman was 

wrong. 
Serena's other virtues we adore; 

Her patience, beyond all enduring, more. 

'Twas not enough that (he was mild as air, 

As foft as filk, as alabafter fair ; 

She keeps her temper fix long cantos through. 

— It's more than any of her readers do. 

Romney, you took a wond'rous deal of pains. 

In gratitude to your own* author's ftrains; 

I could have put you in a (horter way 

To give Serena's pifture in one trait. 

As there is nothing mark'd in her to trace. 

To leave, like Sterne, your canvas empty fpace. 
If thuscnjoin'd, " here may you go, or there. 

This theme is proper, or that fubjeft fair. 

Purfue the little, let alone the great. 

And never meddle with affairs of date." 

I humbly thank you, but you turn my view 

From juil where lies the game that I purfue, 

♦ Alluding to his " Epiftle to an eminent Painter" Mr. Roni- 
ney, who has painted Serena. 
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There. zxt the crimes, and there the vices fwarmy 

Thofe are the evils do the world fuch harm. 

When thus forbidden thither to refort. 

The fairefl fields for Satire's lawful fport ; 

'Tis as my friend> whofe leave I had defir'd 

To fport upon his manor> thus requir'd> 

** Spoilt if you pleafe, I only beg you fpare 

By all means pheafant, partridge^ rail and hare \ 

With this reftridion only you may kill 

Larks, blackbirds, or whatever elfe you will,'* 

In fatire, as in fporting, 'tis the fame. 

We feize. the nobler, fpare the fmaller game : 

I fcorn the harmlefs, helplefs, to affaultj 

To ftart a foible, or run down a fault ; 

No, I will point my fatire's keeneft fteel 

Againfl the wretch that makes a nation feel. , 

Watch the great villain with a lynx's eye. 

But pafs unfeen the petty culprit by. 

My arm among the reft (hall break a lance 

Againft the more than fev'nfold ihield of France. 

How ftrong foe'er that (hield, that foe how fierce^ 

Some one amongil them all may chance to pierce. 

Unlike that ijiield on Rome from Heav'n that fell. 

This mull to France have rifen fure from Hell, 
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Which rear'd by treafon, and maintain'd by bloody 
Hath made all enemies^ and all withftood ; 
Which thofe who brandiih, by its aid have hurl'd 
Defiance and deftrud^ion to the world. 
Which ftill prote^s in all its crimes avow'd 
The many-headed monfter of the crowd j 
Worfe than all monfters elfe the world e'er knew. 
Than all that Cadmus/ all that Thefeus flew. 
May fate that rais'd this monfter up in Gaul^ 
Kaife up fome hand by which it foon may fall ! 
Here all ye heroes try your arts and arms. 
To rid mankind from this new monger's harms* 
That where a Francis^ and a Fred'ric fail, 
A Cobourgy Brunfwicki Moira^ may prevail. 

Far be from me perverfely to diftort 
The fair tribunal of the Mufe's courts 
The petty pilf *rer to the lalh to give, 
fiut at the grander criminal connive. 
Is this poetic juftice ? can we call 
Thefe equal lawsi not dealt alike to all ? 
Me never (hall the rude, ungen'rous Mufe 
To all her malice, all her mifchief, ufe. 
To caU down, in her wanton, wicked rule. 
On private foibles public ridicule. 
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How couldft thou Churchill blot thine elfe bright page 

With thy once friend's infirmities of age ? 

Nature's own ills in Hogarth counting o*er. 

To add to all his miferies that one more. 

The gen'rous heart that wars not with the dead^ 

To fome compaffion for the dying'% led. 

And worfe revenge to Hogarth Churchill dealt^ 

Than even Xzngai 'gainfl Alonzo felt. 

In this much more^ in nothing lefs> a foe> 

For, Hogarth> Churchill's vengeance kiU'd thee too. 

Where Foote'thy gratitude to poor Apriece, 

For all his favours to deftroy his peace ? 

Where was thy lhame> if thou couldft feel a fhame> 

Guilty thyfelf of crimes without a name. 

P— — , to thee and malice fuch as thine 

The l€<viling Mufe I readily refign — 

And y^t no lev'lling ftill, but partial Mufe, 

That *gainft the great and good you chiefly uic» 

The bad ftill cautious never to ofiend^ 

Of cv'ry Jacobin the conftant friend. 

What joy to batten on fome friend's defeft f 

For blame fome benefaftor to feledl ! 

And where no crime of heart in A — t — ^n findj 

To mark or make fome foible of his mind*. 
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Seipent to fting the hand that fet thee free. 

To wound the Jjreaft that once had fofter'd thee * I 

I tell thee, A — t — n had, whoe'er thou art, 

A head as much beyond thee^ as a heart : 

Yet A — t^^ n had a fault, a great one too— 

It was in harboring fach a wretch as you. 

If loth \^ith crimes to fill my page, 1 fcorn 

With foibles, frailties, follies to adorn — 

The Cit for me in pes^ce may fmoke his pipe^ 

The Journeyman enjoy cow-heel and tripe; 

The fmart Apprentice icvel with his fpoufe. 

At Bagnigge-Welk, or at White-Conduit Houfe* 

The Milliner delighted with her fpark, 

May take her Sunday's ramble in the Park. 

I never meet them on their joyous way 

But wi(h them heartily a happy day> 

On a wet holiday but fee with pain 

Their clothes, and comforts, fpoil'd alike by rain. 

Of wit though fuch the haplefs want or wade. 
Of ill conceived, or ill rewarded tafte ; 
Though fuch the felf-fought miseries of the mind. 
Such the bard fate unh«^py Poets find : 

k 

♦ This Aippofcd author of the " Jockey Club" was with that 
good nature which he now abufes, relieved and protcdcd from 
gaol in the houfe of Sir W. A. 
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Contemporary envy, malice, pride^ 

And all uncharitablenefs beHde : 

Still tow'rds th' attra^ive fire of fancied fame 

We fly, as moths keep hov'ring round the flame ; 

To pain that lures us in the form of joy. 

And fafcinates us only to deftroy ; 

Till on the wings of too adventurous lays 

We feek its bright, but find its burning, rays; 

Hecdlefs that thus the falfely glittering line 

May die for ever^ for a moment fhine. 

As fire of heav'n, and earth, not felt the fame, 

Alas! fo differs falfe, from real, fame; 

Wl^iie thefe unhurt bafk in the genuine fun, 

Thofe burn that only to the taper run. 

In both, the borrowed, than the genuine, light 

Shines more deftrudir^ far, tho' far lefs bright. 

Thus mull I brave, the danger, come what will. 

Since 'tis rny nature never to be ftill. 

For me, alas ! the lafl of all mankind. 

This quinteffence of quiet was defign'd. 

And as perforce I feize on pen and ink. 

So can I write with it but what I think.. 

With fear of Orleans (hall I hold my hand ? 

I am content to fall if Orleans (land. 
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"With fear of nought but God before my eyes. 

Of none that truth may make my enemies. 

Here do I give my literary creed. 

By cath'lic criticifm of all agreed. 

That public charadlers of public men 

Are the fit fubjeAs for the public pen. 

This the fole tax they pay us, well they may. 

For all thie taxes that they make us-pay i 
Authors are public men — that's all who're read» 

The reft ftill-born, or prematurely dead. 

With other candidates for public famej 

Muft, as they hope for praife, ftibmit to blame; 

like dramatifts, the world their houfe well cramm'd, 

Hope to be fav'd, but hazard being damn'd. 

The ftock of letters is a commonweal. 

Wherein we may do any thing but ileal. 

There are who ileal indeed, and ilill worfe do,. 

Who not content with ilealing — murder too— 

I am prepared faults fairly found to meiid. 

Renounce the error, or the truth defend. 

If I take freedom" with another's line,, 

He's welcome to take jufl the fame with mine* 

Give and receive muil all in turn that fing, 

Happy who give as good as others bting ! 
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The pen our tiro-edg'd fwordy we cot and fla(h> 

Pu(h^ parry, kit for hit, and for > 

Critics intrenched in garrets aie our foes^ 
Who fire en tt8> but not themfelves expofe. 
Gorfairs that take advantage of our broils^ 
And foes to both fides live on cither's fpoils : 
Wretches who cenfure what they cannot do> 
like Indians kill, but dare not fight> the foe* 
Come down^ contend with us upon the fand» 
And let us fairly combat hand to hand^ 
Or elfc the wretch our charader undoes^ 
And has in turn no charader to lofe. 
Although n© rule, yet rarely can we tell 
How others do, unlefs we do as well* 
In judging as in writing both 'tis fo— * 
«' What can we reafon but from what we know ?*' 
Who moft approach the wit, judge it moft right. 
So Shakefpear never could be judged of quite,. 
Critics fhould fure be authors too, fhould fliU , 
Have fome themfelves to value others ikilU 
From Bards to Boxers, throughout ev'ry art 
Known mailers befl perform the umpire's part. 
From Zoi'lus to Kenrick all are known, 
Harfhly to judge of wit they ne'er have Ihcwn. 
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They quarter give, who quarter look to find, 

" A fellow-.feeling makes one wond'rous kind." 

The drummers whofe own backs have borne the lalh^ 

Will have fo^ne mercy while they others flafh. 

The real Poet like the truly brare, 

A brother Poet in diflrefs will fave. 

Thus who cprrefts and not confounds our rhime^ 

May teach us to improve another time. 

At leail remembers folly is no crime. 

The world of letters I a lott'ry feel. 
Fame the great prize that's lodg'd in Fortune's wheel* 
Aware how little is my chance to win. 
This is the ticket that I venture in. 
For all beyond the common fate of blanks> 
As fo much gain prepar'd to render thanks- 
Why more defence ? for the fatyric Mufc 
The re* J too much car/fi to need the leaft excufe. 
When guilt ftiall ftalk abroad unlalh'd by rhime> 
Silence is but mifprifion of the crime. 
Who where he can the vicious not retrieves. 
Is acceffary to the vice he leaves. 
And all that Bards againll the bad can do> 
Is not a right alone, a duty too. 
If I'm accus'd of ought in Bards unjuft, 
plead not guilty, in tht confcious trufl 
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That hon'rably acquitted of the chargei 
I'm in the realm of letters left at large. 
— If honefl fail I fcorn all other ways. 
To bully, bribej or flatter, into praife : 
Thus much I've faid to gain the fair report 
Of critic judges, and the public court ; 
To you my little trcafure I impart. 
Child of my brain, and darling of my heart; 
Unable to myfelf to keep it more. 
Anxious I lay it at the public door. 
By your adoption with more chance to thrive 
Than by its parentage from me to live. 
If you but father it, and give it name, 
A fofter-mother Ihall it find in Fame. 
Oh ! may (he not a harfh ftep-mother prove. 
To flight the offspring that flie cannot love ! 
Nor wonder I awhile my fliame conceal, 
For what now hid, I fometime may reveal. 
May fometime, if it thrive where it is gone. 
Although not take it, claim it as my own. 
— As other foundlings to expofe 'tis rare. 
Without a fcrip commending them to care. 
To you and to your honours, I difmifs 
My namelcfs offspring here, and with it — 

—This— 
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ARGUMENT. 

Addrefs, conveying the general fubje6l — Rarity of a truly philofophic 
Mind — Man — Differently defin'd — His Materialifm exploded — 
His chara£ler illuftrated by fcenic reprefentation — By the laws 
of nature — Gregarious, focial, aflimilating, imitative — Origi- 
nality, apoftrophe to — Neceffarily inimitable — Rare examples 
of firil rate Genius — Enquiry into the prefent exiflence of it — 
— Chara6ler of Dr. Johnfon — Search after it through the different 
countries of the world, which are fhortly chara6lerized — Still a 
detideratum-— Second rate Genius refpeflable^Examples of-~. 
Refult. 
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NATURE OF THE MIND. 



-confcia Mentis 



Littera Ovid. 

XjEAR me, Carnarvon, nor difdain awhile 
On talents far lefs than thine own to fmile ; 
What the pure judge alone might elfe ncgleft. 
The friend and critic jointly may reipeft, 
May deem it, though beneath thy perfed tafte. 
Of time and talents fuch as mine no waile. 
Bear me, while with the mind's own eye I trace 
The other features that her figure grace ; 
While to herfelf the mind the mirror holds. 
To her own view, and yours, her form unfolds : 
Nor in that view alone her image found. 
But with herfelf ihe fees all elfe around ; 

D 
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While with the fame refleBion of her thought 
Herfelf and others are before her brought. 
Sure the firft fubje^ that can int'reft man 
Is this by which all others he may fcan I 
May (he turn boldly to the faithful glafs« 
Overlook no beauty, and no blemifh pafs ; 
Nor backward (brink at her own felf difmay'd, 
Of her own image^ like the child« afraid. 
And like the child too^ (lill a(Frighted moft. 
Through mazes wand'ringi or in darknefs loft, 
Till fearful of each found (he finds or makes. 
Dreads her own thoughts, at her own fhadow (hakes; 
While the poor victim of his own furmife 
Neither quite opens, nor quite (huts his eyes ; 
Knows not to leave, nor to encourage dareSf 
The hope he catches, with the fear he (hares; 
Half hope, half fear, in doubt together blendsf 
Begins a coward, and a fceptic ends : 
Did he not look fo far> or farther, thence 
More bleft in ign'rance quite, or quite in fenfe ; 
Did he enjoy all wifdom> or elfe none> 
And perfedl faiths or perfed reafon, own : 
Either enlighten'd quitCy or elfe quite blind. 
He'd found a happier as a better mind. 
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Through fear or folly, thus wc oft keep dowa 
By others' thoughts the efforts of our own ; 
And that, which thinking right or wrong we call, 
In mod men is but thinking not at all. 
Nature ordains^ it may be for the beft^ 
A few of you (hould judge for all the reft. 
Between the fwo I'll ftrive to find the link, 
If not for others^ for myfelf, to think ; 

Or when of any man I borrow thought, 
From thy redundant fource may it be brought, 
Who firft inftruded my fchool-fetter*d mind 
Her proper ftrength^ however fmall, to find« 
And though negleding not the claflic (helf, 
To make her yet the millrefs of herfelf. 

Take, Cynic, take thy lanthorn now to find 
A man of truly philofpphic mind : 
When found the great Ev^xa loud proclaim. 
And tell the world if Herbert's not his name* 
What thou£^ with many an undiiceming afs 
Thy warmth (or rage, thy veal for paflion pafs : 
To thofe who judge men are what they appear 
And thofe almet may Herbert feem fevere ; 

But thofe who know you, which is all your care, 

■ 

Know what you are aot» and know what you are ; 
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Know that, when ftripp'd of cv'iy oatfide veft, 
A gentler heart dwells not in nobler breaft : 
Know that was rarely yet in human head 
A clearer judgment, brighter genius bred — 

Something too much of this return my lays. 

And thy referve grant pardon to my praife i 
,Man as a mere machine has beendefin'd. 
With but the flight omiffion of his Mind, 
Some difference this 'twixt mechanifm and Man, 
Materialifts may folve it if they can. 
Some fancy an automaton he's prov'd, 
Though moll by others, not themfehes, are raov'd : 
Between the two extremes, as oft is feen, 
Man may be truly faid to form the mean; 
A fpcaking puppet pulh'd by others on, 
More than machine, lefs than automaton : 
The old comedians like, of whom fome found 
The gefturcs, to which others gave the found. 
Hence the refemblancc may be plainly trac'd. 
In one ihe adion, one the diftion plac'd; 
Another head, gives motion to his hands, 
Ufing no fcnfe, a mimic mere he Hands. 
" The World's a Stage" then well doth Shakefpcar fkf, 
The piece between a puppct-lhew and play,. 
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In which he moft and bcft dircdls the fprings. 

Moves of our head and heart the fecret firings : 

A fpeaking pantomime, the plot where plain. 

And the fame parts play'd o'er and o*er again. 

One leader. Harlequin condiifts the crew. 

Whom Lover, Pierrot, Pantaloon, purfue. 

Thefc, with the moving mob that form the reft. 

His dupes, admirers,^ ridicule, and jcft. 

To keep the likenefs, oftner too than not 

Some miftrefs is the objed of the plot : 

'Till trick 'd, deceived, deluded, blinded, all. 

With many a hard rebuff, and many a fall. 

While we ridiculoufly follow him. 

Perhaps our leader's led himfelf by whim ; 

Whether we're led then, 'tis at beft a chance, 

A prudent progrefs, or a fooliOi dance. 

Moftly a wild-goofe chace, a motley fluff, 

«* Follow the leader'* 'twixt, and " blindman's buff;" 

Thus the fame paftime that the boy began. 

Is flill hereafter too the game of Man* 

As Nature all her parts by mutual laws 
To each, and to one common centre, draws 5 
In human kind fo to one focial end. 
And tb each other all its members tend. 
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While what in that is gravitation own'd» 

In this fubordination will be found. 

When to each other diflF'rcnt props incllne> 

But deviate all from gravitation's line ; 

That central force which jointly holds them all. 

Would make them each, once fcparated, fall. 

So fep'rate man from man« or join their aid. 

Either their failure or fupport's conveyed. 

Man of himfelf is nothing, all derives 

Through God above from thofe with whom he lives; 

Roufleau, thy fatal error thence is ftiewn> 

Who judge of focial man as man alone. 

Gregarious, he no feparation knows, 

Together we muft meet as friends or foes ; 

Mud alU fave here a genius, there a dunce, 

Affemble, and allimilate at once. 

As we together, we alike, advance. 

Social as here, or favage as in France. 

Philofophers ye're fure miflaken all. 

Who favage, focial, civil, man mifcall ; 

Perforce gregarious only, doubtful ftill. 

If when fo flock'd together, good or ill ; 

A congregation, whether foul or fair, 

Of good or evil fpirits, be our care. 
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In morals^ inanners> cufloms, all the reft. 

Uncertain as in coloar« fize> or veft. 

Till afcertain'd by whom or what they're led. 

We cannot judge of either heart or head. 

As well or ill conduced, foes or friends. 

Now almoft angels, and now almoft fiends. 

All that we know is^ Influence rules^ the whole, 

Diredls the body and commands the foul. 

Influence of God on man ftill makes the befl. 

Influence of man on man makes all the reft. 

Here is the fcope to which our reafon tends, 

Our fpeculation here begins and ends — 

That God's the caufe, that Influence is the mean^ 

That the eflfedl Subordination's feen. 

We know, but why or how remains involv'd, 

•To be— or is it not to be refolv*d ? 

Define, divide, defcribe him as you can. 
An imitative animal is man» 
How diflPrent elfe foe'er, from iirft to laft 
Through imitation all alike have paft. 
Copyers of Nature merely are the beft, 
A copy of a copy all the reft ; 
To all the faults of every copyift known. 
From thoie of others downward to their own i 
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Errors on errors faithfully preferv'd. 
Till the laft wonders from the firft how fwerv'd ; 
And having done at length with head and heart, 
Tir'd Nature groans beneath the load of art* 

Originality ! how can I hope. 
Thy vaft expanfe to fubjed to my fcope ? 
We fliould poiTefs thee fure to know thee well> 
Should feel thy virtues ere prefume to tell. 
Beyond the r^ach of art, above the fchool. 
The genius cannot give thee to the fool. 
'Nor taught, nor teaching, independent thou 
No follVer, as no leader> doll allow. 
AiTociates v^ith thee like thee muft be freCf 
The vot'ry and the God muft equal be. 
Thy genuine fire that felf-enlighten'd glows. 
Inimitable from its nature grows. 
Could we to imitate thee once be known. 
Thy copy, it muft ccafe to be our ovnu 
Art may referable nature as you pleafe, 
But like it only, muft to be it ceafe* 
Strange contradiAion in the head and heart. 
To ftrivc to^be original by art ! 
In vain ye fervile imitators aim 
To rival Shakcipear's, Sterne's or Milton's fame. 
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Coold ye refemble them in all befide. 
This one vaft diiFcrencc muft your bounds divide^ 
Can ye refemble thofe in this alone, 
Whofe effence is, that they refemble nonet 
As ye in other things grow like them moft> 
Jail fo in this your likenefs muft be loft* 
Nature its fep'rate bounds to ea^ allows^ 
To copy thefe, and to be copied thofe. 
Where one Invention owns, a thoufand earn 
Wit to compare, or judgment to difcem ; 
, Genius to few, to many tafte (he grants. 
Each have their feveral worth> their feveral wanti. 
How like foe'er, their bound'ries ftill they know. 
As ne'er the fhadow can the fubftance grow. 
The Moon that of the Sun her light receives^ 
Not her own rays, but its refledion gives^ 
Ne'er her cold light to its warm luftre turns. 
She like it (hines alone, not like it bums. 
Since Thou art all that's excellent, that's new> 
Ingenious, genuine, ftrong, fublime, and true ; 
Thus in* thine effence, quinteftence, defin'd, 
Thy feat was never in the human mind. 
When thus defcrib'd, with Solomon we own> 
That nothing new beneath the fun is known > ^ 
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With this extenfion, thcfe perfe^ons all^ 

God is himfelf the fole OriginaL 

With what an interval on earth mxA live> 

Thofe next to him from him who moft derive. 

Hopelefs thine infpiration e'er to feel, 

The warmth I £nd not how ihall I reveal ? 

Still may I to my humble canvafs bring 

The fhade^ though not the fabflance, of the thing ; 

With faithful pen pourtrs^ thy ftriking mien 

By admiration as in others fcen : 

Or as by contraft likenefs is convey'd^ 

Shall ly to aid my light> condenfe my (hade ? 

Strive by the foil the diamond more to gracej 

By the fool oppofite the genius trace ? 

No, 'tis more plain* as well as pleafant too» 

To hold a genius than a dunce to view. 

With all their difrence 'tis no eaiier done. 

To paint an image, than to paint a Sun. 

Not taught alone to fffeaky but ikini^ the throng 
Are parrots in their mind, as well as tongue^ 
A few originals point out the way. 
While foil 'wing crowds implicitly obey. 
In thefe, the image of their Maker's mindf 
In thofej j^ut of his outward form> we find» 
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One great commanding Genius of the Time> 
Like one bright Sun, pervades the common clime* 
Mofes> Confucius, Mahomet, prevails^ 
And Solon follows as Lycurgus fails. 
A Homer on Parnaffus fits in ftatc. 
For e'en a Virgil's felf to imitate* 
A Plato now, and now a Bacon reigns. 
Supreme controllers o'er a world of brains : 
A Galileo on a fphere throws light. 
Whence yon, Copernicus, a world fet right j 
A Shakcfpear holds up Man to Man's own Vicw> 
O'er old creations rules, and forges ntw ; 
A Newton next, and next a Locke gives law. 
Which millions follow with obfequious awe i 
Linneus laft, not lead, affumes the nod. 
And reigns o*er Nature next to Nature's God, 

Who next, and from what country (hall he come> 
To make more way tow'rds our Milleniom ? 
It had been Johnfon, did he not ofiend 
With all his ftrength fuch weaknefs ftill to blend : 
Had not the Bigot's prejudice dcftroy'd 
Thofe charms the mighty Moralift employ 'd; 
Had he in all his ftore the farther fenfe 
His fuperfUtioA to have baniih'd thence* 
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Could it be thought that he, to reafon loft. 

Who wrote the Rambler, laid the Cock-Lane Ghoft ? 

That he ungrateful to contempt confign'd 

A gen'rous race to all^ to him moft kind ? 

This is a maxim drawn from Nature's fchool,. 

Who hates a Nation is fo far a fool : 

Th' infulter and infulted had .their due. 

The Scotch thence loil no charat^er but youm 

Why find we in thy garbled claflic lift 

Hughes, Pomfrct, Blackmore, Smith, while Churchill's 

' mifs*d, 
For Johnfon's vengeance what was Churchill's fin ? 
You left him out — becaufe he brought you !>• 
'Twas not the Critic's judgment, but his grudge. 
Not Johnfon, but Pompofo, there wa« judge : 
Could not the Bard forgive a greater Bard ? 
Could he not, blind or envious, Gray have fpar'd? 
Or could the mean unequal rival dare. 
Of Milton's facred head to touch a hair ? 
But for thefe faults, Johnfon how great thy name! 
How near efcape hadft thou from perfed fame I 
How ftrange in the fame motley man to find 
The wifcft, wittieft, weakcft of mankind ! 
Peace to their manes, Johnfon, and to thinci 
To both were due this monumental line ! 



J 
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Where turn, I fay, for a fuccccding Seer ? 
He does not e'en- in Britain yet appear : 
Search £urope> Afia, all the world around^ 
The g'reat Defideratuin is not found. 
Search both Americas, both Indies too, 
Or go through China, if they'll let yon go; 
Whate'er MCartney carries out, alack ! 
I do not think h&ll bring this treafure back. 
Much though we hear, and wond'rous too from Bruce* 
This wonder Nubia's fclf doth not produce. 
We cannot yet difcover its advance — 
'Tis not amongft the Equalifis of France. 
(Critics forgive, and Croft adopt the word, 
For new ideas muft new terms be heard) 
Not all her D'Alcmberts, Voltaires, Rouflfeaus, 
Faines^ Fayettes, Petions, Neckers, Mirabeaus, 
All put together, and in one combin'd. 
Form one grand genius, or one great good mind* 
Amongft thy Bigots, Portugal, in vain 
Wc fearch, or thy Inquifitors, O Spain I 
Thy Perfecutors, Rome ! to find, what hopes^' 
The firft of Men, before the laft of Popes ? 
Throughout the Southern Iflesin vain we look, 
Amongfl Barbarians who could murder Cook. • -' 
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Amongft the Slaves of Turkey or Pcm, 
Or Ruffia thy Slaves and Barbarians too. 
From Germany not likely to come forth^ 
•Mongft thofe ftill Goths and Vandals of the North- 
In (hort, it is not giv'n to Man below 
Thofe future Suns of future times to know« 
Who (hall fucceed in ages yet unborn 
To make the world's bright £v'ning like its Morn* 

Thefe follow Nature, and we follow thefe. 
In various modes and difierent degrees. 
Thefe are her Oracles, her Friefts are thofe 
Who to the world thefe oracles difclofe, 
A Pope, Swift, Dryden, or in fhort the fagc 
Of almoft ev'ry countiy, ev'ry age. 
Where one receives from thefe diredl command^ 
How m^ny take from thofe at fecond hand ! 
From Pope, who Bolingbroke his mafter robs 
Of what he ftole from Shaftefbury or Hobbes, 
How many fervile imitators fail 
In vain attempts his talents to retail! 
His rules lybile Boilcau but from Horace eamsy 
Of him how many a little Critic leams« 
Like Addifon where one prime copyift found ; 
Of him how many copyifts there abound 1 
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Like Sheridan where one to Congrevc foar9* 
There arc Sir Fretful Pla^arys by fcores. 
Where one Erafmushas himfelf rccourfe 
To the firft Vulgate's antientj genuine fource; 
Whole hods of foUowersi with each his whtflB^ 
111 copy others who ill copy luia ; 
Veriions of reTfimis fo at length perplext. 
The comment grows more copious than the text* 
Where one authentic Warburton vt e hear. 
What crowds of Warbortonians thence appear; 
While he from Mofes only deigns to take> 
From him how many their religion rakei 
Like Huine where one Hiftorian truly ieen^ 
From him how many their recitals gkan ! 
While he from antient fceptics ieeks his doubt» 
At fecond hand how snany deal it out ! 
NeglcA his Hift'ry, with perverted l^ain^ 
Bat carefully his Sceptieifioa retain ; 
Like leeches that indulge in noxious food^ 
Rejed the wholefome, fuck the vicious blood* 
Thus one of pure rcfearch where'er we find. 
How many follow more and more behind! 

As thou Orig'nal Genius art the Sun 
From whom hath all our mental fire begun. 
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1 

The luminaries next to thee moft bright^ 

Thy moons, refledl thy fccondary light. 

By diff'rent diftances> dircftions, bleft 

Only thy common rays arc all the reft. 

If that great Sun with beams direct now glow 

To warm and lighten all the parts below, 

So now as more and more oblique the ray, 

Lefs and lefs felt it's luftre dies away ; 

From its prime, vertical, meridian courfe 

Sinks by degrees and loies all its force ; 

Refle^led and refracted o'er and o'er 

Exifts in air, but (hines on earth no more ; 

While the pure ray with the grofs medium blends, 

Begins with ardour, but with languor ends. 

No light, Jbut darknefs viable at length 

Confounded grows in fubftance, chang'd in ftrength. 

With clouds and vapours mixt, no longer clear. 

From Heaven's fun, becomes £arth's atmofphere ! 

As in the nat'ral^ fo' the mental world. 

Genius, the Mind's bright fun, is downward hurl'd, 

The Emanation that in God began, 

Declines and fets in all thy dulnefs, Man* 
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ARGUMENT. 

Next to Originals, good Imiutions fcarce and valuable — Ilhiilrated 
from Nature — Gradation incident to all animals — Equality ab- 
furd — Modern Fhilofophy of France — The ancient preferred — 
Ironical French charaders — Marat — Epitaph on — ^The New 
Light ridiculed — Exploded from Nature — Grofs fallacy of rt 
— Pernicious confequences of it, to the world in general, efpe- 
cially to its followers — Metaphyfics — Grofs particulars in general 
Religion impious^- Favouring Materialifm. — Pa rticularists 
in it reprobated-^An Anecdote to expoJe them — Return to Imr- 
tation — its degrees — Inferior clafles of Imitators — Eminent cha- 
radler of one— Conclufion. 



EPISTLE II. 

THE IMITATION OF THE MIND. 

O \ Imitatores, fcrvum pecus ! 

HOR. 

IN EXT to originals that rarely rife. 

True copies are the fcarceft things we prize. 

A» to our view the fubflance firft hath made 

A fhade^ and then the fhadow of a fhade ; 

Image of image form'd, fo faint the laft. 

If not the true> the clear refemblance paft : 

Or echo as our ear firft plainly meets^ 

Then founds of founds of founds of founds repeats^ 

'Till of its fenfe before its found bereft, 

fiefore the car the undcrftanding's left ; 

From the firft faithful copy of the word. 

More diftant, and more diftant yet transferred. 

Now clearly^ faintly now, and fcarce at all now heard. 

£2 
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Mankind themfelves^ as with their works 'tis feeni 
Follow each other from fublime to mean; 
In each alike we imitation own^ 
Brown follows Nature^ thoufands follow Brown. 
From fcene to fccne 'tis thus where'er we go, 
Stowe copies Nature^ other places Stowe. 
So link by link the gradual chain we trace 
From the proud park, down to the Cit's fnug place* 
From Windfor's heights and Clifden's fam'd alcores, 
7 o Barnes' flrait elms> and LiiTon's fmoky groves. 
Through Nature thus we trace one gradual plan 
Down from the higheft to the loweft man; 
From the firft ftatefman of the city down 
To the laft laborer of the country town. 
No two are equal— by what name to call 
The ilrange device that men are equal all ? 
All but a Frenchman's blindnefs it mufi ftrike. 
That no two animals are jufl alike. 
From the firft Being that made all the refl> 
Down to the lowed nurfling of the neft. 
The pooreil reptile, or the meaneil fly 
That optic power can, or cannot, defcry ; 
From clafs to genus, and to fpecies thence^ 
Through all gradations there's a difference. 
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Tlic felf-fame fpecies of the felf-famc flies 

Exhibits infinite varieties. 

As men beneath the God that they adore. 

As beafts than men« than beaftty as reptiles, tow'r. 

So man from man muil vary as we find 

In force of body, and in power of mind« 

Gradation's Nature's principle no doubt» 

Link hangs on link the Univerfe throughout ; 

'Till from the firil to lail the myftic chain 

Begins in Heav'n, and ends in Heav'n again* 

From inert matter to the a^v«ifoulf 

Break but one link and you deftroy the whole. 

By the fame fallacy we faliely call 

Men equal, Beings muft be equal all ; 

Nature ftill uniform the fame muft own 

In all parts of the univerfe, or none, 

God muft be equal man, man equal beaft; 

The greateft muft be equal to the leaft. 

All this €hey know full well, whofe impious aim 

Is levell'd againft God and man the fame, 

Thofe who aftert EqualUy from thence 

Muft yield to all this fatal confequence ; 

Deny, according to their monftrous pian^ 

To God his being, and his^ foul to man : 



54 'iQUALITY Of FILANCB. Ep. //, 

Than Man thas nothing greater^ nothingJefsy 
Perfedl Equality they will profefs : 
Strange (luffdeyis'di andworfe^ imparted too 
By knaves that thiqk it not to fools that do \ 
Thy meafurc France of folly fare is full, 
'Tis the frog burfting to be like the bulL 
If this be wifdom, may I ne'er be wife ! 
If this be light, obfcur-d be itill my eyes ! 
Let me be rather ftiti immers'd in nightf 
Happily wrong than miferably rightl 
Still be my comfortable ^ror kept. 
Ne'er may I wake, if all this timel*^ve flept* 
If my fond profpe^ are not what they feem^ 
May I dream on, and never know I dream I 
Was it rcferv'd for France alone to know 
Herfelf the trath, and all the world to (hew ? 
And could it be that all mankind (hould err, 
'Till rofe Rouffeau the fole Philofopher ? 
That ne'er was bom in any other age 
But this a Statefman^ Moralift, or Sage ? 
That falfe was all the fum of former fame. 
Till you French Worthies on a fudden earner 
The moral Mirabeau, the pure Petion, 
Humble fiarrerc, and diffident Datitoni 
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The friendly BriiToty Condorcet finceie» 

(For each confuit his noble friend, and peer ;) 

The patriot Faine, whom though three countries own^ 

He has not where to hide himfelf in one ! 

Whooi though* like Homer* neither claims alivei 

Which (hall conceal his bones together ftrive. 

The generous Gamier* whom to human kind 

As great a friend^ as Pitt a foe^ we find ; 

Who> 'gainft aflaffins if not (huts the door* 

At leaft his vidims kindly warns before*. 

The calm Chabotj the merciful Santeirei 

Ingenuousjiilient tender Robefpierre, 

Pious Dupont— and Orleans all in one. 

Like Sampfon> though in pris'n* a hoft alone* 

If in the higheft ftiU a high'r there be ; 

Marat thou art — ^no thou'rt no longer, lie — 

But fince thy life remains no more to praife* 

Thy death we celebrate with heart-felt lays. 

If to the living thus applaofe denied 

Yet for your country\good at leaftf yoa died* 

Nor for your country's good alone were hurl'd 

From earth* but for the fervice of the world* 

So well the flroke became you that you bore ; 

We ne'er could fee yoa to advanuge more : 
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Confcious that if for ever thou hadft ftood. 
Thou never couldft have done the world more good* 
Long ow'd to Nature fince the debt thou'ft paidi 
It but remains thine epitaph be made* — 

Who fayi thou hadft no heart ? beyond all doubts 
Cordet beft prov'd it, for flie found it out. 
Impartial ftill at misery's common call> 
It felt for none — that could not feel for all. 
Full too of melting charity^ they fay^ 
So melting, that it melted all away. 
To thy humanity does Fauchet fwear^ 
And who (hall doubt what Deputies declare ? 
More wretches never man was known to hear^ 
More cries of nus'ry never reach'd an ear* 
For none have more been ever known to grieve» 
Vent deeper groans, or louder fighs to heave ; 
Ne'er were more fuff 'rings felt for any yet. 
More eyes ne'er made by any mortal wet ; 
Never more hearts for any known to bleed* 
More orphans moumM, more wi4o ws wore the weed ; 
Not Howard's felf more prifons could furvey , 
Take of more pris'ners that within them lay : 
Not all our judges here with him could vie 
In his one gea'ral goaUdtU*uety^ 
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His body fo congenial with hii miiid> 

This gone> that not a raonMnt k^pt behind ; 

But inftant rotting into air it fionk» 

Corruptedi and corrupting, at it funk. 

His end thus with hit rife and prog refs ,vied> 

StiU conftant to himfelf he liv'd and died* 

If beft perfe6lion from corjrnption come^ 

The laurel fure moil thrive weU on hit tombi 

Here plant your flowers, 'twill well repay your toU» 

They can't but flouri(h in this beft of foil* 

Sure all the goodf the yirtnout^ and the brav^t^ 

Muft avill/ttgfy attend him to the grave : 

Heroes of Auguft and December too» 

Rejoice in him> for he rejoiced in you* 

Grieve not^ his mortal part though Cordet kill* 

His fpirit animates yo^^r bofbm ftill ! 

'Twas he that led you on to ev'ty deed* 

His bled for you - for him your hearts (hall bleed ; 

And as you foUow'd him thro' life* we truft 

You'll follow him fo alfo to the duft. 

Wi|h joy I yield to this your brother dead, 

lihh general tfibute^-^muft no more be faid i 

Yes, his parik*lar virtues, one by one 

I now begin to eount-^-and now have done. 
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More fuch to name in^ patience cannot bear, . 
Or if it could^ no patience fure would hear. 
Oh! noy the world's fucceffive lafting light 
'Gsdnft a few years of France mtift dill be right* 
And this new light is but the old fool's fire 
That leads the ignorant through many a mire ; 
*Till having urg'd him on from worfe to worfe. 
Leaves him his own credulity to carfej 
Of which the loft bewildered wretch divcft. 
His dazzled eyes fee worfe than all the reft. 
O wondrous light ! that doth at firft furprife^ 
Then dazzle^ and at laft quite blind our ^yes ! 
Illumination! unlike other iightf 
That nearer grows more dim inilead of bright 4 
Till when we think we gain it paft a doubts 
It leaves us quite) and all at once goes out i 
Juft as the eye in darknefs clofeft preft> 
Sees fancied figures dance before it beft^ 
So thefe illuminated wand'rert find 
This falfe refiedion flafhing on their mind. 
As the fhort-fighted Indian that hath run 
O'er hill fucceeding hilU to feize his fun* 
With each paft- difappointment tho' perplext. 
Looks forward ftill to meet it on the next \ 
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Or as the iimple Ruftic who in vaiii 

The faithlefs Iris fought from plain to plain j 

Himfelf the centre of the circ'lar ray. 

To it's circumference try'd in rain the way ; 

The vifionary circle ftill the fame^ 

Stood as he fbood, receded as he came. 

Thus thefe unphilofophic fceptics watch 

The fleeting phantom they can never catch. 

And after all their labouri all their QX>fi, 

Their objed find not, but themfelves are loft ; 

Their own ftrange fallacies lament too late^ 

And where they fought their fortune^ meet their fate. 

While on its fancied beani3 they ftupid flare. 

No fpeculation's in thofe eyes thiit glare.; 

'Tis in the mental as the nat'ral iky 

The yellow mifl before their jaundic'd eye. 

Loft in their fpurious light's deceitful maze 

On man's true image while they think they gaze.; 

'Tis as the clown that gazes till he foon 

Fancies he fees the man within the moon : 

To true philofophers each ftands confeft^ 

The partial darknefs that deforms the reft* 

Alas ! no real light, no objeA true* 

But their own mind's falfe image tkey purfue i 
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And as the body ne'er its (hade overtakes* 
This the mind's image ftill the miad forfakes. 
The mental phofpkoras> where we explore. 
The grand folution of all doubts before. 
The panacea that French quacks infure. 
But bring the ills that they pretend to cure. 
Thefe> worfe than ocher quacks by art that kill. 
Cram down the people's throats their fatal pillj 
And thofe whom fenfe from their delufion ihield 
Free from their fraud muft to their fury yield. 

Sure France thy method muft be ^adneis all* 
This Hghti at beft, thy lucid intervali 
The momentary glimpfes of the mind. 
That fading leave it but more deeply blind. 
Flaihes of folly, but to be admir'd 
By thofe who fancy ideots are infpirM. 
Yet fure mere madnefs it can ne'er be deem'di 
Still Icfs mere foUy only hath it feert'd ; 
Too long for madmen, and for fools too new, 
*Tis the rare compofition of the two; 
Or is at length the phitofophic ftone, 
Difcover'd and poflefs*d by France alone ? 
The moral alchemy by which we trace 
Flow'r of perfe^on in corruption's place ; 



^ 
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By which all wrong's fublim'd into ail rightf 

And every vice becomes its oppoiite ; 

By which what b^feft drofs we call'd before^ 

French alchemifts tranfmute to fterling ore. 

So thriving grows this revolution trade. 

Not old crimes changed alone* but new crimes made* 

Religion's fin* Morality's a crime* 

Some for their names are culprits* fome their clime; 

This wretch compaffion for a parent (har'd> 

4nd that a widow* or an orphan^ (jpar'd* 

This mifcreant dar'd to afk a hufband's life ; 

That monfler interceded for a wife ; 

This for his captive King retain'd fome grace* 

That mourn'd his Queen 's^ or Prince's haplefs cafe* 

One to beguile a pris'ner's foff 'ring ftrove ; 

One for an exil'd lover (hew'd her love ; 

A brother one would from the block have fav'd> 

And for a friend another pardon crav'd ; 

Spontaneous terror this at blood 4ifplay'd» 

Involuntary feeling that betray 'd : 

Compun^ion^ confcience^ and if ought there's worfe^ 

Open'd in thefe fome paffage to remorfe. 

Crimes, undefin'd ev*n now, till now unnam'd^ 

Such as incwi/m^fedWalifmi arc fram'd : 
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Of Moderation guilty thefe, or nvorthy 

Thofe die for no one reafon but their birth 

Thus heirs of guilt, they're truly born to die, 

Convidl of cafual Ariftocracy ! 

All Nature's ties we elfewhere ftrongeft deem. 

Here all her capital offences feem ; , 

All we her vices elfewhere hold the laft. 

Here for her foreitioft virtues now have paft ! 

Could fuch a theme fo light a thought create. 

How whimfical might fccm thefe ways of fate ! 

How ftrange,-if not fo (hocking, 'twere to find 

Fatality and phantafy corabin'd. 

To fee them trifle with the deadly ftrokc. 

Kill with ajeft, and murder with a joke* 

Charafteriftically ftiil to mix 

The tygcr's fiercenefs with the monkey's tricks^ 

But fox its mifchief might this baleful blaze 
Recall the paftime of our boyiih days. 
When the crifp paper corling in the fire. 
Sparkled in flars for children to admire ;. 
In' quick fucceffion each departing ray 
Twinkled a moment and then died away : 
The courfc thus of thefe luminaries, mark^ 
Star after flar goes out> and all is dark. 
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Note but its prpgrefs^ with Voltaire it rok, 

Thence to Roufleau, from him to millions goes ; 

Leads falfe philofophy a foolifh dance 

Through all the filly fophiftry of France ; 

Where all the light, a light ere death, it gave, 

fiut lights them from the clofet to the grave* 

Although on all: alike it firft hath (honey 

Each in its courfe hath all before outdone. 

As his forerunner in it each out(hines> 

His follower juft as much on him refines ; 

In turn till one after another all 

Frofcribing and profcrib'd at length muft fall ; 

And thofe Who give this light, or who receive. 

Are doom'd alike an equal fate to grieve : 

Againft the mafter his own fcholap turns. 

Like Shylock adds to all the ^11 he learns, 

Now would its founders, could they rife again^ 

And juftly too, be by their followers flain. 

Now would Helvetius, Bayle, Roufifeau, Voltaire^ 

Be guillotin'd by Danton or Barrere. 

So with juft retribution foon muft they "^ 

Fall by the reigning devils of the day. 

Quick from their domination to their doom^ 

Muft from the tnium to tht/cafolii coxne^ 
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From dealings raui! to foff'^ring, death defcend^ 
Begin as hangmen* and as culprits end. 
And whether now with the pantheon grac'd^ 
Or from it now be'Mirabeaa difplac'd, 
Whatever hit chances, changes^ in this world*. 
To fure perdition in the next is hurl'd ; 
Here whether the pantheon (huts or opes> 
The pandemonium there muft end his hopes f 

Modern Philofophers thus fee no more* 
Nay not fo much* as common men before*. 
Phyfics or Metaphyfics much the fame 
Lefs in their poweri rary> than their name. 
The mind's eye like the nat'ral* cannot trace 
Objeds beyond a bounded fphere of ^ace. 
Myriads there are that float around ^is ball» 
For the moil microfcopic eye too fmi^^ : 
Myriads of bemgs are there that furpafi 
Hertchell* thine utmoft magnifying glafs I 
The human fenfes but command the mean 
Infinite large* and fmall> that lies between* 
It is not giv'n ihort-fighted man to peer 
Beyond this vifible diurnal fphere. 
All that's too lofty for our fcope of mind> 
All that above our faculties we fiod> 



All that's too vafti too diftant to be feen^ 

We call a God-^and wonder what we meaa-— 

But that there is a God all nature criesj 

All obfervation ihcws that he is wife-— 

Why do we fay Hf is ? unmeaning word ! 

In God oar iexual difference how abfurd! 

Material^ concrete, notions all how odd ! 

And abflra^y how impoilibie of God! 

Much though we feeU yet little do we know. 

When we call things above by ilames below ; 

Thofe who the bieffing have of faith from thence 

Peel much the fame tliat others do from fenfe« 

Rerceptiony Faith> Re^ledliony tell us this. 

There is a Providence not what it is. 

Vain all atten^ts with earth to level ikies ! 

Of Heav'n particulars are blafphemies. 

Vain trials atperfonifyingevil! 

Not all our arts can raife a real Devil, 

Romney *, not all thine ill direded ait 

To that ftrange figure meaning could impartf 

Which ftrives in fpite of feeling, £uth, or fenfc;^ 

To give— the Portraiture of Providence. 

Partic'/arjfis, howe'er by name we call. 

Are but Materidfis in fubftancc alL 

^ la his pidwre of Providence broodiag; over Chaos. 

F 
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Nay worfe, the/e Man reduce but to a clod, 
Tho/e to mere matter would debafe a God. 
And as Materialifts begin, they fail 
Advancing end Idolaters at laft« 

We white men paint the Devil blacky as right 
The blacks of Senegambia paint him white* 
A (hrewd divine to Canada was fent> 
Away the zealous Miifionary went ; 
His quiv'cing^ freezing, congregation told. 
That Heav'n a hot place was^ and Hell a cold. 
His Englifh friend the blafphemy bewail'dy 
Againil the (hocking het'rodoxy rail'd -: 
'* Think you/' he cried^ ^' thefe wretches freezing here* 
If Hell were hot, e'en Hell itfclf would fear ?" 

We feel, at lead I do, there is a whole 
Jointly compos'd of body and of foul : 
What the connexion is we cannot tell 
That joins the Earth with Heaven or with Hell. 
Our God informs us we've a Soul to fave. 
Our Soul informs us that a God we have. 
We arg^e in a circle thus 'tis true — 
WhoMetaphyfickstalks^ talks nonfenfe too. 
Return my Mufe then, take the beaten track. 
Though not like Laureat forc'd to write for Sack; 



£/.//« GRADATION O^ GCNIUf* 67 



Yet venture not like Phaeton the Iky, 
Bat rathergrovel on the ground like P- 
From fuch Originals who onlf take» 
Like Pope himfelf, may no mean Poets make* 
Next to thofe Suns in full meridian feen. 
Their Satellites themfelves are far from mean. 
But when thofe Satellites themfelves not low« 
Have. Satellitikins to ferve them fo> 
Dwindling from lefs to lefs, the leaft fo far. 
From a bright Sun will end a falling ftar. 
Let thofe, who boaft not their own proper fight^ 
Go to the Sun itfelf for borrowed light. 
But in thefe days fo little fhame we feel. 
We feldom go fo far for what we ileaL 
They who to fuch high fources only go. 
Are geniufes to modern efprits-beaux. 
They of *Pamaflus' fountain-head would drink, 
'\¥hile thefe would only play about the brink. 
Our modern Sciolills are foonerpleas'd, 
Reading and. writing now are fo much eas*d. 
With Greek and Hebrew few now plague their patc^ 
Compofing now is almoft out of date* 
"Compiling from Compilers all the art 
lliat conftitutes a modern Author's pjart. 

Fz 
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No more are Patria^chs^ Prophets, Fathen lieardf 

E'en Gibbon takes a French tranflator's word. 

Old Jeromes and Jofephases> give way. 

To Prieftleyn, HoHekys^ Pakys, of the day ; 

Inftead of going to th' Aoguftan age. 

We pirate. from their Plagiary's page. 

One picks a pockety one from him receives. 
And hands it forward through a crowd of thieves ; 
'Till the purfe, torn to pieces as it's toft. 
Lets loofe the Gold, or is in Grub-Street lorft : 
So changM by ail the filch where it lias lain, 
The Owner fbarce could know his own again : 
Thus many a Thief alike of vt^alth, or wit, 
Efcapes the lafh of Law by marring it. 
Oft by Poetic as by cocoiBon Law, 
The Culprit gets off merely by a flaw ; 
See — ^Maitial Judge — Reports of his own time— 
«* He makes it hh^ who til repeats my rhyme." 

Of the rich harreft of old times bereft. 
We glean the gleanii^ other Pilferers left. 
Few now xm Homer, or on Horace dine. 
But drink diftiird their lees without dieir wine. 
Few now with Val.* on Aiiftotle fup, 
But take his ojts xt fecond-hand difh'd up. 

* Val^ Ariftotle is a feaft for an emperor*— -^Conc* 
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Still low'r the fpurious fons of learning fioop 

To hireling Critics of a Grub-Strcet group ; 

Devour the fcourings of thofe learned ftews» 

Regi{lers> Papers, Magaunes^ Reviews. 

(Not fuch as Ruffhcad's> Johnfon's, Burke'a^ but thofe 

Of Critics no one cares for, no one knows — 

If they are willing to obtain my praife, 

Firft let them fhew their tafte, and like my lays). 

Or to find all compendioufly in one> 

To T— 1— r fly, T-^l^r a hoft alone. 

For Sermons, Gard'ning, Morals, Taxes, Drugs, 

From- Rules for Writing, to Receipts for Bugs, 

Great Curer of Ihort Memories, and the Rot, 

Prieft, Chronicler, Compendium, Polyglot, 

Guide, Helper, Vade-Mecum, and what not ! 

Thou fecoW Hill, or thou both Hills together. 

Whether Sir John moft like, or Rowland whether! 

A Quack like one, like t'other a Divine, 

Great Olio how (hall I thy pow*rs define ? 

A theme like thee demands a loftier bard. 

So take the ftrain by Drydcn's felf prepared* 

" The firft in verfatility furpaft, 

lb zeal the fecond, and in both the Ia(l« 

The force of folly could no farther go. 

To make a third Ihc join'd the former two." 
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—Now ftop my Mufe, and now fatigued with inine> 

Herbert, repofe a while on Dryden's line» 

My Pcgafus to Drydcn*s now give way,, 

MxA thou gaird jade rejoice at the relay; 

Reft and refrefh thyfelf> when this is done. 

Thou haft at leaft another race to run ; 

Take breath thyfclf, and give thy reader breathy. 

I would not work a willing horie to death; 

Left urg'd beyond your ftrength, poor crippled creature^ 

You ftumble even more than is your nature. 

Break your own neck and mafter's both, too hard 

Diiv'n by a ruthlefsj recklefsj endlefs^ bard.. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Nature uniform — Subordination conftant — Society the natural ilate 
of Man->Subje£Hon neceflary to it — Comp^rifon between Man 
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much the fame — exemplified. 
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the great and good to flop its degradation here, and refift the 
calamities that from the flate of France threaten the World. 
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SUBORDINATION OF THE MIND, 



Qui pecori imperitet, qoem totaarmeata fequantur. 

ViRG. 



JN ATURE was e'er, and muft be e'er tKe fame» 
Mankind have never alter'd but in name ;. 
Never were equal> never without law. 
Civil reflridion, and religious awe. 
No matter by what form or name exprefs'd. 
All own'd a King, and all a God confefs'd : 
Whether a Horde, a Houfe, a Tribe, defin'd> 
They yet were all a people in their kind : 
More or lefs free, whatever clfc their fate, 
That people ftill were form'd into a State : 
In various modes> by various meafures try'd. 
Somewhere a Sov'reign Pow'r did ftill prefide; 
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In fubftance all were but the felf-fame thing. 
Each place a Kingdom^ and each pow'r a King,» 
Whether a congregation, or a crowd. 
Whether in filence praying, or aloud. 
Within a temple, or beneath a tree, 
All in a God> and in a Church agree.. 
Call all of thefe by any terms you will, 
A State, a Church, a Kingdom, are they ftilL 
Man in his nat'ral flate, (ff e'er was known 
A date where each man flood himfelf alone. 
But fure, fince he's gregarious in his kind. 
No fuch a felfiih date we e'er could find ;. 
Sure there's no diflF'rence here in Nature's plan. 
In beads gregarious, /octal is in Man, 
For the fame thing 'tis but a difF'rent word. 
To Man Society^ to Beads a Herd.) 
Man in his natural, that's his focial, date. 
Like othe^ animals has this his fate> 
To few is giv'n command, to millions awer 
Subordination's Nature's prim'ry law. 
Philofophers, there's nothing in it new. 
The many mud be govcrn'd by the few. 
By dealtl^ diength, courage, beads their rule ppfiefsy 
Man, much the fame> firdHbught it by addrefs. 
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Alike by Pow'r his fov'rcignty each gain'd,. 
By weaknefs ]oft> by vigilance retained : 
Firfl all fabjedlion was the felf-fame thingt 
Lord of a Herd, or of a Nation King* 

Of ev'ry Herd one Lord no fooner dead^ 
A Succeflbr is foaght for in his ftead ; 
With .the dire confli^ loud xefounds the phuny 
And ere one rules, thoufands perchance are flaim 
Mean while the Herd without their Ruler rove^ 
Loft in ftray pathsj or bent on lawlefs love ; 
Of their late Guardian Ruler's care bereft. 
To all the ills of hclplefs wand'rers left ;. 
Haply through deferts ramble uncontrol'd^ 
Haply the young negleded by the old ; 
This, heedlefs o'er fome precipice may bounds 
That i^nk incautious in the treach'rous ground^ 
Another wander in fome devious track. 
Without his Ruler to recall him back : 
Through diff'rent dangers different ftraglers run>. 
Chiird in the fhade, or parching in the fun ; 
Intemp'rate plunge into the tempting wave> 
Too freely drink, or too piofiifely kve ; 
Famifh with hunger chance^ or pine with thirft^ 
Starve with too little, or with too much buift;^ 
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Stung by foipe afp, to fatal anguiik roofe*. 
Or on fome baleful herb too eager broufe ; 
Deadly Cicuta's yellow poifon crop. 
Or Atropa-s black, deleterious drop* 
By fome o'erwhelming flood defencelefs waih'd^ 
Or down fome catara^'s dread fummit daih'd* 
In thefcj or fome fiich unknown manner^ fwery'd> 
The Herd now mifs that Lord fo late they ferv'd.^ 
For can ^e think 'twas mere tyrannic fway. 
And no good purpofe, made them all obey f 
Sure Nature to command one beaft did call. 
Not for himfelf, but for the fake of all ; 
Reasoning from what we fee, how can we teU 
But, as he rules them, that he rules them well;. 
Doubtlefs, whether in ihelter, rcft^or food. 
Keeps fome from ill, or leads them to fome good»- 
Yes, furely Nature, though by ways onfeen. 
In all her works muft fome advantage mean ; 
Is it defign or chance, ye Atheifts, tell. 
That makes her ends anfwcr her means {q well ? 
Think you for no fixt view ihc hath preferred 
One Bull to be the ruler of the herd ? 
Doth (l\c to one Queen-bee the kingdom givif- 
Bjkit for tie benefit of all the hive? 



Ep. III. %tONAfcCHY OF rsurrs^ 77" 



For no good motive grant one Stork the right 

O'er the fubfervient foUVcrs of its flight, 

That in the courfe affigning each its place^ 

Points the cleft track the winged wedge (hall trace? 

Doth Ihc allow one Beaver to control 

The reft,' but for the fervicc of the whole ; 

To portion out to each its fep* rate Ihare^ 

And mould the manfion with no cafual care ? 

Why doth one Sparrow drive the reft away ? 

Becaufe they all would ftarve? if all (hould ftay— 

The Principle of Pow'r why farther fea rch 

'Tis fcen on ^y'ry dunghill^ ev'ry perch ; 

Through fea, earthy air, meets ev'ry where the cye^ 

In all that either fwim, or ran, . or fly. 

All animals for raaft' ry firft contend, 

'Till in fix'd pow't and peace, their -contefts end. 

The caufe, or the effe^, to blame then ccaic. 

That caufe is Pow'r, and that efied is Peace. 

Though what w« rardy iee may feem amifs. 

And cavllers cenfuj« that, or quetion thisy 

What thus we always fee, b always rig^t ; 

Each day its labour brings, its n^ each night. 

Who, ev'n of Iniidek, will dare to fay 

TJiat Nature's common path's a waad'ring way i 
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If the rare meteor may excite alarm^ 
The conftant planet can portend no harm ; 
^he comet's unknown progrefs if we fhun. 
Not ^ |he courfe of the returning fun. 
When aught in Nature w^rong we think we find^ 
It is not Ihej but we our felves are blind. 
So all our weak; conceits to fet it right 
But ferve to puzzle and perplex it quite-: 
While our fantaftic tricks in vain we try. 
And pigmies> aping giants^ tempt the iky^ 
Sink in our very ftruggles to afcendi 
On our own heads till our own projeifls end« 
If by that fin giants and angels fell^ 
To heav'n afpiring, were immers'd in hell> 
How then ihall Man^ if once he leave his land. 
Once lofe his proper ilation^ hope to ftand ? 
May he of all his bleffings know the worth* 
And, iince Jie's of it« be content with earth! 
The fadls of .Nature never cowld feem wrong* 
If we knew all that to thoie fads belong. 
When we in all her works^ as in mankind* 
In fad thp fame fubordination find ; 
Its wifdom why in Man alone fufped ? 
The caufe is juft as clear as ttc eflfcd— . . 



£f. III. NATURE OF MAW. 79 



And when one Man with Sov'reignty is bleil« 

'Tis for the happinefs of all the reft. 

What hath Man done his Maker to offendy 

That he alone is rul'd for no good end? 

If Nature does not, fay what does, impart 

To Man a Raler, fophkts anfwer *« Art. "— 

Art is Man's Nature, and not Man's alone, - 

Some Art, though lefs than his, all creatures own: 

In them what Nature, him, what Art we name. 

Are but degrees of what in fad's the fame* 

All that we do ourfclves, our Art we call* 

When 'tis our Nature we fhould do it all. 

In truth we nothing of ourfelvcs perform. 

But the.Amne Pow'r direds both Man and womu 

Our God, without has form'd us, ^nd within, 

Arm'd this with reafon, cover'd that with fkin^ 

Whatever he hath giv'n ns means to gain. 

To make, or mould, relinq.tti(h, or retain ; 

All that we find, improve, invent, acquire. 

Each -talent, taile, refinement, and de fire. 

All that at home, or through the world's whole range, 

We get by labour, or by trade exchange. 

All that our head direds, or feels our heart» 

Tqgether.form our Nature, not our Art* 
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Our nat'ral clothing is the weil-wioaght y€&. 
The houfe we build is but our nat'ral neft> 
The bed we (ttew oar nat'ral place of reft* 
From the wild berry, and fpontaneous rill^ 
To fruits we fow^ and liquors we diftil]. 
The Sun's own luftre, or the fire we ftrike^ 
Are all our nat'ral food, drink, warmth, alike. 
Combine our elements howe'er we can. 
All that Man does is natural to Man ; 
What he does well, his Nature's pr<^r ufc, 
What ill, is its fophiftical abafe« 
Had it not been his Nature, be aiTur'd, 
Man never had the ruk of Man endur'd. 
When thefe fubje&ion iccU and thofe bear fway, 
^Tis Reafoa guiding both in Nature's way. 
Then (ay not from our Nature th«t we fwerve. 
When the few govcm, and the many ferve. 
Blame not the weaknefs here, or there the might, 
But learn at length " Whatever is is right. '' 

'Twas with Mankind, as beads, at firft the fame. 
To pow'r that conqueft was their only claim ; 
And the firft chiefs that governed them, no doubt. 
Were the moft ftrong, courageous, fwift, or ftout : 
Poflefs'd the pow'rs beft fiiited to their climes. 
Or own'd the arts moft valued in their times. 
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On raountiins the beft honter bore the {wzj. 
In vallies the beft herdfman of his day ; 

In caves harmoniousy or through peaceful plainSf 

The firft of (hepherds, or the firft of fwains; 

The pipe beftow'd the kingdom of the groves^ 

And pftft'ral contefts gain'd the people's loves ; 

Who beft could fpread the net^ extend the oar^ 

Lord of the ifle, or Sovereign of the fhore. 

Thus Nimrod ruFd Aifyria with his fteed ; 

And Pan Arcadia govern'd by his reed : 

Till with more (kill Apollo (then a Man) 

Rival'd* deposed, and reign 'd inftead of. Pan : 

By aid of Oracles Deucalion ({Lood^ 

When Themis tau^t him to repair the flood ; 

Cecrops by fociai arts o*er Athens reign'd ; 

Cadmus the throne of Thebes by letters gain'd 

Thefeus by chivaliy made crowds obey, 

And Perfeus by knight-errantry held fway ; 

By aug'iy Romulus gave name to Rome, 

By aug'ry feal'd his rival brother's doom : 

Some to a deity* ot demon^ ow*d 

The admiration of a fervile crowd : 

To power was Numa by Egeria led, 

<^guftus by a genius rul'd inftead-— 

G 
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Much though the praife that fancied genius bore» > 

Virgil's, and Horace's, true genius, more! 

By fuperftition now^, and now the fword, 

Obey'd at once was Mah'met and ador'd. 

Thus the firft Sov'reigns fought the people's voice, 

And force, fraud, chance, alternate led their choices 

As the firft Chiefs by arts or arms prevail'd. 
By arts or arms they were in turn aifail'd. 
One Chief alas ! feldom maturely loft I 
The next was fought for to his people's coft; 
Some this, fome that, demanding as their head. 
And, ere one rul'd, oh each fide thoufands bled : 
Mean while the fubjedls moum'd with two-fold grieC 
The loft, but more the unfucceeded. Chief; 
Found in the want, the value of their Lord, 
The Sceptre ill fupply'd but by the Sword ; 
At once of all the good of Rule bereft. 
To all the evil of Diforder left ; 
And as like Herds their Chief they firft procar'd. 
Like them the fame ills in his lofs endur'd. 
Hence rofe Republics — in a few plain words. 
Republics are but Herds without their Lords- 
Through more or lefs diforder, foon or late. 
In name or fubftance each refumes it's ftate : 
Something between the future and the paft , 
'Tis never the firft government, or laft; 
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At beft an Interregnum^ but at word: 

For one King loft with many Tyrants curft— 

No matter by what various modes expreil> 

*Tis the fame Pow'r conceal'd, or clfe confeft. 

Who can difcern a diff'rence in the thing. 

Whether Protedlor> Cromwell call'd, or King? 

Down from the Empire to the Commonweal, 

The people much the fame fubjedlion feel : 

Didlator, ConAil, Triumvir, ^e name. 

The Power in Rome was ever much the fame. 

Whatc'cr the titles nations may prefer. 

In Venice Doge, in Holland Stadtholdcr; 

In Turkey Sultan, and in Tart'ry Khan, 

Arabia Shaik, : Mogul in Indoftan ; 

In Perfia Sophy, Lama in Thibet, 

And what in AbyfSnia I forget : 

In China Emperor, in Algiers Dcy, 

Chief in the Northern, Southern ifles, Erec : 

Arc various terms that various fancies ftf ike. 

The nature of them all is much alike ! 

In France whatever be the name in vogue 

To ftigmatize the reigning Demagogue^ 

Petion, Marat, or any other rogue 

Whether May'r, Deputy, thou lov'ft to hear. 
Or if Commiifioner more charm thine ear, 

G % 
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Thou art the fame fubftantial Tyrant ftill ; 
Kings have lefs pow'r> and ufe that pow'r lefs ill ! 
'Tis but the queftion whether moft we like 
The lawful Sceptre, or the lawlcfs Pike. 

Thus far the likeneis^ mark the dlff 'rencc thence» 
Inflindl between «n4 leafonable fenfe. 
Inilind is ftill the fame^ no change or chance 
Supplies improvement^ or admits advance ; 
To beads of modern days remains the fame^ 
It firft to them at their creation came ; 
To future forefight, paft experience, blind. 
And knowing nought before, and nought behind, 
Wand'ring as much this moment in the dark. 
As when they firft proceeded from the ark ; 
While Reafon, ftill progreflive as the time. 
Humble, afpiring, arduous, fublime. 
Advances dill with the advancing age. 
And one's experience makes another fage ; 
Nay more, forefees the future from the pad. 
And ev'ry age improves upon the lad. 
Thus the rude Herd dill the fame courfe parfue, 
^'heir fcope unlengthcn'd, nnenlarg'd their view. 
Still dationary in their fenfe remain. 
Find no increafe> and no acceffion gain, 



Ef.IIL ctTiLizATroir* t^ 

With wonted fury ftill for rale contend, 

And as they Brft began^ unaltered end* 

While Man« felf'taaghc, and gradnallj improy'd, ' 

No more the Savage that at firft he mov'd. 

Looks back with horror on- the barb'rous ways 

Of ruder Man obfcur'd by darker daya; 

Thinks with difgaft> and ihuddert at the thought, 

When Man own'd nothing but for what he fought ; 

Allegiance for Proted^ion learns to give« 

And finds the happy fecret how to Hire t 

To God his Altars, to the King \ds ^hione. 

To aU fecures enjoyment of their own i 

Emerg'd from Anarchy's oblivious night 

To mild Subordination's gradual light. 

Learns the vaft value of facceffive Right. 

Yet boaft not Man this vain perfedion gain*d, 
If flill corruption in its feed's contained ; 
If with improvement injury keeps pace, 
And want remov'd, excefs ufurps its place ; 
With comforts^ if abundance time fupplies, 
WithneceiFaries, fuperfluilies; 
If, Libertines rf Life, our lux'ry's fuch. 
We cannot have enough without too much 
Like Profligates, if we but rife to fall, 
Firft gratify our appetites, then pall : 
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Efcap'd from rudenefs» with refinement curft> 
Man's laft eftate's more odious than his firft* 
Far better had he in his woods remain'd. 
His ign'rance with his purity rctain'df 
Better his Night of Infancy endar'd. 
In his primeval darknefs ftill obfcor'd. 
Than Hve> 'mongil odiers, this fad truth to find. 
With too mach'ufe of fight that he is bfind ; 
Than^ like the Sun, dazzling from being bright. 
Like it grow dark with the exccfs of light ; 
Better the ^in ne'er found, than fdt the lofs* 
An age of iron^ than an age of drofs* 
Still let us ftrive the Golden mean to keep^ 
To Knowledge rife from Ignorance's fleep ; 
Though polifh'd plain, though civiliz'd fincere> 
Pure as refin'd> and exquifitely clear. 
May we that rarer happinefs retain. 
To feel refinement's tafle without its ilaln ; 
If both together mingled be by fate. 
Shun the temptation of the gilded bait ! 
If to oui longing lips be handed up ; 

The mix'd ingredients of the deadly cup» 
Oh ! let us put the fatal compound by. 
Rather by thirft itfelf than poifon die ! 
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Grant us, thou great Difpenfer of our breath* 

Life without (hamej or honourable death ! 

'^^o would not fink in an eternal trance. 

Rather than wake and find himfelf of France ! 

Whom faith, nor fear, nor feeling could fuftain. 

Nor e'en thy virtues, Louis, could reftrain. 

Virtues that thy laft words alone could paint, 

The Martyr fcarcely fecond to the Saint> 

From more than all the joint concentred crimen 

Of all paft wretches in all former times 1 

Ah ! haplefs France, ah I why did Caefar e'er 

The arts and arms of Rome; to Gallia bear I 

Why didft. thou through improvement vainly run. 

And Charles conclude what Caefar had begun ! 

Better hadft thou been ftill unpolilh'd Gaul, 

And never hadft been civiliz'd at alU 

Better been any thing than what thou art. 

Or nothing, but a void unpeopled chart; 

Better have been 2^ wilderneis again. 

Peopled with wolves, firft natives of thy plain. 

Than fiU'd, as now, with Men more favage far 

Than Wolves^ or aught than wolves more favage are. 

What is Society ? ye beft can tell, 
WTiofe Genius or whofe Worth have ferv'd it well — 
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Thou^ chiefly, whom the faithful Mufe records^ 
Would (he could do it in thy brilHant words I 
Who in thisyi-^«^ of life haft doubly (hone. 
Of Adlors firft> and Authors both in one; 
With ev'ry Tafte and cv'ry Science fraught^ 
Thyfclf the great Sublime thy felf haft taught ! 
On thee I call, and add thy far'rite name 
O Burke ! to tell thee how I love thy Fame> 
That brings to my remembrance from what ftalc 
We rofe, by thee, in triumph o'er our fate. 
Yet, not thy flatt'rei — ^who alike refpe& 
Thy virtues, while he weeps o'er thy defers ; 
Thinks it in thee, a&-Price> as ftrange a thing 
To fay we have no People, or no King ; 
Who in the zeal of the Aecufer's mind 
The Party Perfecutof griey*d to find ; 
Who from the upright Patriot griev'd to fee 
The whimfical Knight-^rraat crook the knee; 
Who in the Loyalift the Courtier fawj 
In the Believer's truth the Bigot's awe ; 
At once the horror, and the love> of Vice» 
The foe to Treafon, friend to Prejudice ; 
Who in the pious Moralift defcried 
The gloomy advocate for Suicide— 



Strange, to te^ch as to fare ourfelves the waf» 
Yet teach a haplefs Qs^een herfelf to flay i 
Fraife thou her boaft to nfe the fecrei fword> 
Let me rejoice (he hath not kept her word ;. 
While you the threatCQ'd Suicide carefs » 
Let me admire the Heroine in diftrefs-* 
A nobler leflbn from her Lord flie gain'd> 
By any but her own hand to be ftain'd. 
Live on, O Queen» and know.the real Great 
Like. him> will yield to nothing but to Fate \ 
How nearfoe'er that be *— if not yet paftj 
Still prove thou worthy him from firft to laft! 
'Tis paft — and hadft thou Uv'd a^ thou haft died^ 
With thine own Louis thou in fame hadft vied! 
But we forgive thy fault> thy fate bewail> 
A light to Virtue hold, to Vice a veil ; 
Fate, that no fault could merit, much lefs thine> 
Whofe mortal ill was being deem'd dvviin! 
Though cenfur'd by the rigour of the Mufe, 
Her candour ftill may grant thee fome excufe* 
If (he were frail, fay ye who are as fair, 
How (hould ye (hun the fame tnfidious fnare ? 
No common flatt'ry, of no common Themc» 
From Sycophants that would Admirers feem ; 

* This furmife proved literally the fa6^. 
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Temptation, that an angel woald demand^ 
In virtue^ as in beauty, to withftand ; 
Not what might an Elizabeth furprife 
To take a Courtier's, for a Lover's iighs; 
More than a Mary's ftren^th that did require— « 
Lcfs than a Mary's frailty to infpire : 
All, gallantry^ or genius could dcvifc 
To charm the ears, or fafcinate the eyes; 
All that impaifion'd wit the mind could rack 
'Gainft woman's charms to ftrengthen man's attack^ 
All that confpires to weaken her defence— 
The prefs of paflion, and the praife of fenfe. 
The head and heart combining to tranfport 
The brighteft Beauty of the brighted court — 
This was Ihe — thefe were her temptations all- 
May You, aflail'd like her, not like her fall ! 
Her death, the errors of her life, we own. 
To earth, nay cv'n to Heaven, may atone— 
May God the fmner for the fuff 'rer fpare ! 
And, all ye merciful, O join the pray'r ! 
— Yes, Burke, on thee I call, fincc 'tis confefl' 
Thy genius and thy worth have ferv'd us beft ; 
With all thy faults that all thy foes can find. 
Of Good a mighty balance ftill's behind* 
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Purfue} bright Snn> thy courfe^ though at the rifle 
A few dark fpots be (hewa upon thy diflcr 

What is Society ? its mean, its end ? 
How to attain its bleffings, how defend ? 
Say> does it> like the high projeded balli 
Kis'n to its atmoft height, turn vertical f 
Aftefj with rapid pa€e> its progrefs made> 
Grow ftationary firfti then retrograde ? 
' Is it a curfe^ or bleifing ? was it fent 
To be Mankind's reward^ or punifliment ? 
Muft WjC Mankind fo many culprits own, 
Society their Sifyphean ftone^ 
With pain and toil heav'd up the hill of life>. 
To fall at once and end in conftant drife : 
With flow returning talk again replaced. 
Again revolv'd, to be again rctrac'd ; 
The fame fucceflive fcene of mis'ry alU 
Toil in its rife, and fufT'rance in its fall ? 

The Social, not unlike the Nat'ral, worlds 
Seems through its chance and changes to be hurl'd* 
In the Mind's Chaos firft 'twas darknefs mere. 
The Sun of Knowledge then illum'd it's fphere ; 
Quick from its Rife to its Meridian run. 
From its Meridian to its fetting Sun ! 
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And fhall that inteUeAaal Sun now fet ? 

Muft we its genial warmth fo ibon forget ^ 

Was it ib long before it came to aaght^ 

And (hall it yet be falling back to nought ? 

Can we returning darknefs not reftrain \ 

Is intelledoal Chaos come again ? 

Oh I let us ftrive to ftop its dread advance^ 

Nor let the World at large jet fink with France ; 

That, like the defp'rate wretches as they drown> 

Sinking herfelf^ would draw all others down. 

Ye Great and Good ftand forthj uphold this Ball» 

Nor let the Wicked yet effed its fall ! 
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THE INFLUENCE OF THE MIND. 



Cratum cil quod patrix civcxn, popaloque dedifti, 
Si facis ut patrix /it idoncut 
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INFLUENCE, thou mighty magic of the Mind, 

Firft Art, -and fecond Nature, of Mankindi 

Who by the myftic motion of thy wand 

O'er good and evil fpirits doft command j 

Doft like a Sybil chide, or Syren charm 

Mankind alike to happinefs, or harm^ 

That with a feather ruleft, or a rod, 

Alternateiy a Devil or a God ; 

That (hew'd Man firft to Paradtfe the way. 

Then led him from that Paradife aftray ; 

That in the Serpent's guifc with Eve began. 

From her to Adam, him to us that ran. 

The fault and fall of woman, and of Man. 
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Infufing in us from thy fecret ibarce 

Much more than pow'r could e'er obtrude by force ; 

Reigning with mild, yet arbitraiy, fway 

O'er flakes thatj as leaft confcious, beft obey ; 

Making thy motley mafs of dupes and fooli 

Of all thine artful work the artlefs tools ; 

WhO} like all other tools^ can never know 

The various ferviccs through which they go, 

And their own works no more have underftocd 

Than axes that divide, difcem, the wood. 

But juft as either blindly is impell'd, 

A State is levelled, or a tree is fell'd : 

Slaves happy in the thought that they are free. 

Dupes to each other, to themfelves, and thee ; 

Thy voluntary vot'ries, deftin'd ftill 

Their own to think it, while they work thy will! 

Since 'tis the Nature of die human head. 

One's bom to lead, and thoufands to be led; 

The dudlile crowd fince, like the faithful lake. 

With each tmpreffion muft it's image take; 

Virtuous or vicious muft that crowd be made. 
As by the good inform'd, or bad betray'd : 

Hbrbert, unlefs fuch men as you can gain 

^at pow'r, 'twill fall to wxetcbes fuch as Faine-* 
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Might late have fallen — but the Good and Great 
Step'd in '|wixt us and our impending, fate ; 
But that the fear general fupinenefs brought, 
CoUedlive vigour timely crufh'd to nought; 
When every hon.eft hand it*s utmoft tried. 
Nor e'en my humble effort was denied. 

Thus by the Influence of the bad or good 
Have nations quickly fairn, or firmly flood* 
What hath made France fo fingularly curft ? 
The long continued Influence of the worfl. 
What hath made Britain fo fupremely blefl ? 
The gen'ral, gradual Influence of the befl. 
Why have of old her fufF'ring fubjedlabled? 
Becaufe a Tyler, Cade> or Cromwell led. 
Whj^ have of later times their virtue fail'd ? 
Becaufe a W — s or G — rd — n have prevail'd. 
What would rifk all our happinefs again ? 
The influence of a Pr— l— y, Pr— e, or P e. 

Ye Great, and Good ! remember tp your truft 
Is left this proud inheritance of dull ; 
That Nature hath devolved thefe facred cares 
On you, of virtue the fucceflive heirs ; 
That fhc cqjnmits to your continual zeal 
The gen'rous guardianihip of public weal ! 

H 
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Oh ! if your wards, the People, you negledl ; 
Yours is the fault, where theirs is the defe^ ; 
And yours the puniftiment — it never fails 
But virtue fufFers juft as vice prevails. 

In this the Social Manfion of our Ifle, 
The Pillars Ye, the People are the Pile ; 
Its few, but firm fupporters Ye, that beft 
At once uphold, and decorate, the reft ; 
In whom are ufe and ornament combin'd. 
To Doric ftrength Corinthian beauty join'd ! 
Like Pillars too, not form'd to (land alone. 
But to prevent that Pile from falling down. 
Hence ye profane ! on facred ground it flands> 
Approach it not with facrilegious hands. 
Hither ye virtuous! and fupport its bafe. 
Around it raife your adamantine cafe. 
But for thefe Pillars of the Great and Good^ 
Thine Liberty alone had never flood. 
Had ne'er its mafs, the crowd, without their aid 
Suftain'd, but with that mafs been proftrate laid. 
If Liberty thy column be of ftone ; 
Licentioufnefs, the weight that pulls it down ; 
While, haplefs people ! the fame hands of you 
That raife that column^ oft dcftroy it too. , 
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Virtue and Liberty ftiil hand in hand. 

Firm in themfdves ihall all their foes withfland ; 

Together join'd all harm fhall they reiift, 

Let waters beat, and winds blow, where they lift : 

Built on a Rock our Manfion dill (hall brave 

Treafon's rude ftorm> Sedition's wearing wave; 

Rebellion's open, Treach'ry's hidden, rage ; 

Ruins of time and ravages of age ; 

Supported and fupporting (hall remain 

When in the duft around it's foes are lain. 

While, like our fathers, we their children pray, 

Heav'n hear our pray'r ! Esto Perpetua ! ! I 

Here, Herbert, muft the honeft Mufe confefs. 
Thou haft to anfwer for too long rocefs j 
Too long in fel(i(h folitude retir'd,. 
And known too late fince known to be admir'd t 
At length howe'er rous'd at thy Country's call 
From reft to which thou ne'er again muft fall. 
Ah ! fure thou hadft no independent Right 
In Highclcrc's woods to hide thee from our fight J 
To revel in her folitary (hade 
In philofophic fpeculation ft ray 'd. 
In the lone luxury of thought indul2;e. 
Nor to the world that thought e'en to divulge, 

Hz 
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Leave crowds, Icfs fit, to glory to afpire. 
And from the world with Conway to retire-— 
Conway the Mufe's fav'rite, and thine own^ 
Almoft a balance for the world alone ; 
Worthy with thee to fhare thy fylvan feat. 
Faithful confederate in thy fond retreat. 
No, not the Fanner's toil, the Planter's care. 
In herds, and flocks, and foals, thy fav'rite fliare> 
Not all the rural charms thy plains diffufe, 
All thy domeftic joys e'en could excufe 
The public, focial, fervicc to releafe. 
For private happinefs, arid felfifli eafe. 
What' though no vice corrupted, no excefs 
Impair'd thy worthy or made thy virtues lefs; 
Still in true tafte and ufeful arts employ*d> 
And learned leifure ftill fupply'd the void; 
Yet fure fuch talents kinder fate muft brood 
For higher ends than barely being good ; 
As well as goody fure doom'd thee to be gn^t^ 
Not thine own Mafler, Servant of the State ; 
To quit the paft'ral, for the Patriot, life. 
The charms of Highcl^re for St; James's ftrife ; 
Of Courts yet, fave their honour, nought to know. 
Leaving the mean to flatter, fawn, and bow ; 
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To a6l from principle, and not for pelf, 
Thy Countiy ferve, but not difgracc thyfelf. 

Men. muft be governed, 'tis a truth moft fad. 
If by the good not governed, by the had. 
And fuch, alas ! of Influence is the curfe. 
The better oft are guided by the worfe ; 
Changing the ufe of inftruments and tools, 
The wifer by the weaker, wits by fools. 
Minifters, Kings, however wife, or great. 
Warriors, and Statefmen, e*en in war, and ftate. 
Each in the pradlice of their very trade. 
By miftreffes, or minions. Rave been fway'd ; 
Profligate fav'rites of a haplefs Court 
Have made the People's death, the Prince's fport ; 
A Buckingham, or Maintnon, of the day 
Led Charles the wife, Loiiis the brave aftray. 
Nay more, fo ftrange this influence of the head. 
By the leaft genius oft the greateft led ; 
And F — X himfelf mifguided now is known 
By minds more weak, more wicked, than his own. 

In faith, fenfe, morals, learning, knowledge, arts. 
Since Influence more than our o^trh tafte imparts, 
Our Mind, not on ourfelves, but on our friends. 
On what we fee, and hear, and read, depends. 
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Beware then by whom living we are led. 

Or through what Books we commune with the dead ! 

Surely alike the Body and the Mind 

Partake the nature of the food they find ; 

For their fupport and welfare not rely 

On their refource, fo much as their fupply; 

Not from within, but from without, receive. 

Take from the world what to the world they give J 

Hence in proportion to our foft'ring care, 

They rife in worth and virtue, firm and fair. 

Trace moft men through their charad^ers, we own 

They go by othersj rather than alone ; 

In difF'rent ways are different votaries led. 

By pride or paifion, by the heart or head — 

A truth, of which the emblem Folly (hews. 

Who led herfclf, leads others by the nofe ; 

Till the continued complicated line 

*Tis hard to break, and harder to untwine ; 

Like the fara*d web Penelope ft ill fpun. 

The work of doing but to be undone ! 

Fools have been ever, and continue ft ill • 
The Dupes for Knaves to twift about at will. 

When crafty W embark'd with eafy B 

One's purfc was empty, and the other's full. 
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Now Prefto- Hocus- Pocus — which is which ? 
The rich grew ruin *d and the ruin'd rich. 

B broke his heart, and died not worth a groat^ 

W is a courtier in a birth-day coat. 

« Poor B- " {cries W in fympathetic ftrain) 

* B was a man of mighty Ihallow brain ! 

* The difference between us plain to fee, 
' I follow'd Infreji, B but foUow'd me. 

* B was a W — k — te, let me juftice have, 

* I never was a W — k— te, but a ." 

After a life in Art and Int'reft paft. 

We muft confefs Jack's honefty at laft ; 
With wits fince honefty's not much in vogue, 

*Twas honeft fure to own himfelf a r . 

Weak Readers are in ev*ry Writer's pow'r — • 
Facilio is the changeling of an hour. 
Veering about with ev*ry veering blaft, 
A dupe to all, a convert to the laft ; 
A Deift, Infidel, or Chriftian ftands, 
As Hume, or Hobbes, or Barrow's^in his hands. 
Of cv'ry grofs device the eafy prey. 
Backwards and forwards chang'd from day to day ; 
Thinks Price eledive clearly proves the King, 
Till Burke perfuades him he is no fach thi»g» 
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He now with Horfeley, now with Prieftley faith* 
There is no Reafon, or there is no Faith. 
Each fraud at firft implicitly believesy 
Then each deteftion juft as foon receives. 
Takes each impoftor's, each detcdor's part. 
And ev'ry artifice to him feems art. 
By ev'ry Alchemift or Cooj'ror won, 
Expcdling ftUl the Philofophic Stone, 
*Mongft grave Academicians faw with joy 
The gold that* Price produced without alloy. 
(And well he might, there could be little doubt 
What gold went in the furnace gold came out) 
Till Price withKionfcience of the fraud opprefs'd 
What they difcover'd not himfelf confefs'd. 
Believ'd in Mcfmer's dealings with Old Nick, 
Till Franklin (hew 'd him it was all a trick. 
Otranto's Caftle now his fenfe will fcare. 
He'll own it now a Caftle in the Air. 
The mock difcov'ry of Formofa's Ifle 
On him acquit'd its Influence for a while ; 
Its Hift'ry learnt, its Language almoft fpoke. 
When Pfal'manafar own'd the wholef a joke. 
Rowley's Antiquity believes with Milles, 
His Mind till Tyrwhitt with conviftion fills; 

• Dr. Prkc of Guildford. 
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Then doubting with Matthias's Review, 

Now cither fancies, and now neither, true. 

In the Parifian Marble puts his truft, 

Till Robertfon's keen pen removes the cruft ; 

Full credit gives Macpherfon's feign'd Fingal, 

Till Johnfon (hews him it's a fidion all. 

And if he have nqt quite fo weak a brain 

To be impos'd upon by paltry Paine ; 

Not proof againft the fubtler nonfenfe all 

Of E — k — e fpouting at Freemafon's-HalL 

In Parliament he turns with the debate. 

Friend of the People now* and now the State ; 

At Weftminfter he with each counfel veers, 

Alter'd by ev'ry argument he hears ; 

From Bearcroft thinks. the PJaintiiF muft be right, 

Till Erlkine for Defendant turjis him qwite.; 

One Caufe is good until another's heard. 

And the laft Fallacy is ftill prefer'd. 

While Fox, Burke, Sheridan, or Grey, harangu'd, 

Wiih'd to his heart that Haftings could be hang'd. 

When Plomer, Law, or Dallas, forward came, • 

Thought that the Managers were more to blame. 

If at the Theatre Iheds equal tears 

When Barry., or when Henderfon, appears* 
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till I I — ^ 

Thinks, and thinks rightly, Garrick fer the bed 

Of Adlors, but he thought fo of the reft ; 

And fo for ever for the time perplext 

He thinks the beft of Adors that comes next* 

The Age of Adlreffes from Siddons dates, 

But did the fame from Crawford, Clive, and Yates« 

At Shuter, Parfons, Suett, laughs alike, • 

And all of them but for the moment ftrike. 

Even when Pope or Holman rants and tears 

Thinks each in turn the very iirft of Play'rs. 

And as the Players judges, fo the Plays, 

The Patron equally of ev'ry Bayes : 

His raptures at the inftant are the fame, 

If it from Shakefpcar, or from Murphy came. 

Whether the wit of Sheridan he hears. 

Or gibb'rifti of O'Keefe aflails his ears. 

Dupe to the Stage, the Pulpit and the Bar, 

Facilio is whatever others are ; 

Follow 'r of ev'ry Will-o-whifp's falfe fire. 

Each Giant's Page, and each Knight Errant 's Squire ; 

A human Shuttlecock from hand to hand 

Quick here and there for every one to band; 

A flimfy thing of cork and feather made. 

This light, his heart, that lighter ftill, his head. 
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Backward and forward driv'n about by all« 
He's any thing but an Original 5 
His Charadler in one word to have done> 
E'vlrythingarian to every one. 

Take next my Mufc the oppofite extreme, 
A thorough-pac'd (launch Stickler be thy theme; 
And as the former all diredions rang'd, 
This never chang'd, or thought he never chang'd* 

Philafter is a Tory-^ 1 prefumc, 

Becaufe he firft read Clarendon or Hume ; 
Had he with Burnet or Macauley met. 
He'd been a Whig perhaps, and may be yet, 
Thefe {le calls Principles, which are no more 
Than firft imprcffions that by chance he bore. 
On thefe their future arguments who found, 
Grofsly miftake the building for the ground : 
Who calls them fo, effe^ and caufes blends. 
Makes Means of principles which Ihould be Ends» 
But grant them principles — his prance thence 
In ev'ry inftance has as little fenfe : 
As thus his principles he form'd, he goes, 
Still led in ev'ry adion by the nofe : 
Still by the former chance or fancy bit. 
He lakes his politics from F — ox P — 
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Who may, for ought he knows, turn Whig ox Tory, 
Juft as it fuits their private gain or glory. 
Still true to thofe wtio are not true to him. 
He follows foolifhly his leader's whim ; 
Ign'rant of all i&/j change from pride or pelf, 
Conflant Co him hot conilant to himfelf, 
Down from the meafure dwindles to the Man, 
Begins a Patriot, ends a Partifan. 

So have I feen an infedl of thefky, 
Begin a grub, and end a butterfly ; 
Following the influence of the fclf fame fun. 
Through all the changes of the creature run ; 
The fame, yet diff'rent, many a coat though caft. 
The fame poor animal from firft to laft — 
Unconfcious of the changes he goes through. 
As B— s, or B — g — e, B^v — r — e, or C — e. 

With thefe blind followers muft we G too place, 

With lefs excufe I fear, fo more difgrace ? 
No, we muft give more credit to thy fenfe, 
Lefs to thy weaknefs, or thy virtue thence, 
Couldft thou with talents of fuch profped ftoop 
To join thy fortunes with a defp'rate group ; 
Without thy Leader's prim'ry Scnfe or Art 
Againft thy Country play a fecond part ? 
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An humble S n of puny fize. 

Not quite fo mifchievous, nor quite fo wife. 

To take up, could thy genius condefcend. 

The party cudgel by its dirty end ? 

To rake the kennel for the filthy wreath 

That F — difcarded as his fame beneath ? 

To take the. refufe he refus'd before. 

And brawl nuithin while he's ^without the door*. 

Thence in N d to raife a cry. 

And from the people to the rahhle fly ? 

Friend of the People art thou, and the Prefs ? 

Than thcfe believe me nothing art thou lefs. 

Friend of thy King ? No. Of thy Country ? No# 

Friend of thyfelf ? alas! of all the Foe. 

— If taught by you, I with the Prefs make free. 

That freedom claim'd for others grant to me. 

<Bc thefe the (hame, the boaft of human kind, 
Elfewhere we look, nor look in vain, to find. 
Here,. Herbert, ftand, and with thee Wyndham range^ 
Confident moft when moft you feem'd to change. 

♦ At the Firft Meeting for the Eftablifhment of the Society called 
** The Friends of the People," Mr. F — is faid to have been aftu- 
ally hefiuting at the butfide of the door, while Mr. G — WM 
haranguing within. 
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Unnotic'd paffing other phantoms, by 

Keep on your Country's form your ftedfaft eye^ 

Scorning with petty Partifans to mix. 

On nothing, but the Conftitution, fix v 

True to true principles^ not fuch as thofe • 

That govern H D — •-- or R— - 

Nor thofe of all in Freedom's falfe difguife, 

Britain's mock friends> but real enemies^ 

Who though they may the voice of angels breathe> 

The cloven foot of Satan (hew beneath.. 

Your Country knowsj and givesy the merit doe 

To men like Wyndham, Powys, Sheffield^ yoa— 

But Thee her favor'd Prince efteems the moft. 

Her prefent pride in this, in all her boaft ; 

Thee whom no private friendfhip could incline 

To facrifice the public at it's fhrine ; 

Thee whom not P — ^1 — d's worth, nor E — k — c's law^ 

S 's tricks, nor F — *s arts, could draw 

prom that true Patriotifm the Prince which prov'd 
His Country loving, by his Country lov'd. 
May'ft thou ne'er ceafe to meet without alloy 
A Father's Fondnefs, and a People's Joy ! 
To know how greater than all other blifs 
Applaufe like theirs to excellence like his i 
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That when the courfe of nature and of fate 
Shall take that Father, oh t may it be late 1 
When of thy virtue only we may crave 
To flop the tears that fall upon hk grave j 
When be* II a grateful People's y&rfrw prove. 
Then may *ft thou find a gen'rous People's love t 
That People, led by Parties oft indeed,. 
In times like thefe thofe Parties now will Icadv 
When real danger to the State's in view 
W^e do not want from any Man our cue. 
In common cafes we fubmit our will 
To thofe who rule us, 'till they rule us ill ; 
There is a point when each without control 
Ads for himfelf, and all ad for the whole; 
When with contempt we look on Parties down> 
And on our foes with confcious virtue frown. 

Some call'd you weather-cocks, and well they mightj 
Like weather-cecks, you chang'd but to be right ; 
While wrong and rufty weather-cocks were they. 
Where'er the wind who pointed ftill one way ; 
Such T — 1 — r, W — b— -d, L — t — n, out or in. 
Sticklers on principle through thick and thin : 
Such, Herbert, fuch, yourfelf and I muft grieve 
We arc conftraln'd e'en R— ff— 1 to believe ; * 
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By Nature right, as we have ever known. 
He can be wrong by Prejudice alone. 
Would he as once * before his Error finder 
And Ihew as then a tvi/e as honeji Mind I 

Continue .ftill to prove that in the crowd 
Of blind Adherents, Eartifans avow'd. 
Some yet there are of independent SouU 
With Senfe and Spirit above bafe control,. 
Who will not ftoop to follow thofe that lead. 
How great foe'er, ^whatever be the deed ; 
Not e'en to F— furrender up their fenfe. 
Nor give to P — unbounded confidence ; 
To look on either fide like Juftice loth, 

And not like Janus, or D on both ; 

Thy balance upright Juftice fliall not fail,. 
So long as fuch Men hold the facred Scale ; 
And you falfe Janufes whoe'er you be. 
You're doubly feen as well as doubly fee. 
A Jack of both fides although always in. 
Seldom by either fide's thought worth a pin. 
Remember many a Trimmer's change iU-tim'd 
The Biter's often bit, the Trimmer trimm'd. 

* By withdrawing from ihe Society called^ " The Friends of the 
People." 
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B — c — p galn'd neither having tried t^wo ends^ 

And J moft was felt for by his Friends ; 

What though his Patron bore the greater blamcji 
The hamble follower had his (hare of fhame* 

If Amphifbena make^ as fables fay. 
Backward and forward both alike its way ; 
And having from this end juft loft a head» 
. From that another quickly finds inftead ;' 
Though thus on either fide it turn at will^ 
On both it hobbles on^ or offj but ilU 
And though on neither quite it's progrefs faili 
We laugh on both to fee it turning taiL 
Amphibious creatures that alternate live 
In either element^ in neither thrive ; 
A Snake's an auk ward crawler, auk ward fwimmer, 
Juft fo a clumfy, halting, half-pac'd Trimmer* 

Remember £ and beware his End! 

Who for fome profit gain'd loft ev'ry friend. 
Say that his wife and* children were his plea— 
I have as large a family as he, 
Lefs talents living to procure them bread, 
Lefs wealth to leave behind me when I'm dead; 
Yet ^ould I not for all the world is worth 
My Patron fcrve, as E— — thou didft North— 

I 
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Our ties of friendihip, gratitude, the fame. 
Our Patrons each of equal, gen'rous, fame : 
Not fo I truft will e'er be our return. 
The day I leave him may I find my urn i 
The father of thofe Coalition twins> 
A mpnftrous birth compos'd of Oots and Insj 
Couldft thouj with all the barb'rifm of a bear, 
Firft lick thine offspring, then to pieces tear ? 
Place was thy price, to thofe wlio know the coft, 

A gain'd not fo much as E— ^- loft. 

On t'other fide the Hoofefrom North mifled. 
When aukwardly you hung your filent head. 
Too gen'rous North in the compaffion (har'd. 
And Fox in pity your confufion fpar'd : 
p — took the benefit, and gave the place. 

His was the profit, E *s the difgrace, 

A convert gain'd of whom he was afham'd. 
And lik'd the Treafon, but the Traitor blam'd. 
True, the feledlion of the place was wife, 
AmbafTadors are all fufpeded Spies. 
Hadft thou, too eafy, unfufpicious North, 
A friendly caution giv'n its proper worth ! 
Early thus caution'd, Oxford annals tell, 
** £eware of E— — for I know him well.*' 
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So P — I caation yoii (if you can need 

A caation fo fuperfluous indeed) 

If e'er you totter on your now firm throne, 

A— — will leave you — if not pull you down« 

A character there is between the two> 
Not (launch as Adam^ nor as Wyndham true ; 
Something between the parties Out and In> 
Neutral^ when e'en Neutrality's a Sin; 

Thee chiefly T w here we now muft place. 

With lefs than Lanfdown's fpirit, Loughbrough's grace * 
Such furly, cold, fupinencfs who'll endure I 
Who's now not with us is againft us fure* 
In vain with Bacon thee thy friends compare. 
Who all his faults, not half his virtues, fliare ; 
At beft thy fame to Bacon's ne'er could rife, 
Much worfe than Bacon, and not near fo wife ! 
Where is the Blood of all the R— IT— s, where ? 

B d I thought it would have mounted here ! 

»Here was a noble caufe for noblQ blood. 
To (hew mankind the great are ftiU the gQ$di 
To drown the fenfelcfs Democratic cry. 
And prove that Peers are friends to Liberty ; 
Loiing all felfifh. Party, partial ends. 
Your Cod's adorers, and your Country's friends; 
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OurEnglifti ftomachs that you fcorn to drench 
With draughts of deadly poifon from the French ; 
The worth of our true Toleration knpw 
'Bove the proud perfecution of the Foe; 
Our Freedom felt, 'bove what they Freedom call^ 
And all our bleflings 'bove their curfes all ; 
Our Faith with Reafon, Rev'rence without awe, 
Juftice with Mercy, without Slav'ry Law, 
Hind'rance of Crimes, of Injuries redrefs. 
Our Liberty without Licentioufnefs, 
Above the Atheifm, Anarchy of France, 
Sunk in her moral, civil, focial, trance ; 
Under fucoeflive tyrants conftant flaves. 
With nothing common left them bat their graves; 
With no alternative for mortal breath. 
But fervile life, or ignominious death. 

Becomes it N — ^f — 's once decifivc Mind 
Neither to follow, nor yet ftay behind ? 
To doubt 'twixt L — d — 's weaknefs, Grenville'sftrength} 
And Virtue late to follow, if at length ? 
Still wonted firft to aft the Patriot's part, 
Couldft thou let Moira, Spencer, get the ftart ? 

Could N -k in the patriotic race 

Give Stormont, Leeds, Fitzwilliam, Catlifle« place ? 
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When Portland's felf, his other fclf, his friend. 
His life, his foul, muft from his bofom rend ; 

Will N k ftill the forlorn hope maintain ? 

Friend to thy Country, or to F remain ? 

With D — b — y,«S— h— e, L~d — d—e, to prove 
A nation's curfcs, or with thofe its love ? 

Thus, thofe to whom the partial fates difpcnfe 
The rarer attributes of genuine fenfe. 
Want oft the greater bleffings of the Mind, 
Its 'Virtues with its talents both to find* 
It may be Nature's Juftice to difpofe 
Her fenfe to thefe> her principles to thofe ; 
Of Men on Earth to keep the balance even, 
Left both together bring him too near Heaven. 
In Cobhara liad the genius but fhone forth 
Of Swift, or Sterne, or in them Cobham's worth ; 

Had F — X or^ n, D s, or F — t. 

All P— 1— d's worth, or P— 1— d all their wit. 
As now thefe Wits, aiifd thofe are Worthies, feen. 
They altogether then had Angels been. 

Since thefe, and ev'ry Chaiader whate'er. 
Have in their Influence o'er us each their (hare; 
Of Man to Man fince 'tis the common debt, 
Example or to follow, or to fct ; 
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Seek we of thefc our bed adapted way 
That debt, which cannot be forgiv'n, to pay. 
If fuch the outward Influence o'er the Mind, 
That in itfelf it's fource we rarely find ; 
To call forth all our caution, it remains. 
What and from whom the influx that it gains. 

The rapid flream, though genuine at its fource. 
Its kind and colour changes in its courfe ; 
And to its rife far lefs its virtue owes. 
Than to the channels along which it flows* 
While each fucceflivc intermediate foil 
May either mend its quality, or fpoil r 
Whatever its future excellence or fault. 
By fteel embitter'd, or irapregh'd with fait, 
Tinftur*d and tainted by the pervious plains. 
Of its own nature lefs and lefs remains ; 
Till with the heterogeneous mafs it blends. 
And in a poifon, or a med'cine ends. 
Thus Man, in all his commerce with the world, , 
Through all its chances, changes, may be hurl'd ; 
May fomething take from cv'ry one he meets, 
The dregs of Nature drink, or cull the fweets; 
Down to the worfl may vary from the beft. 
Or flop in fomc gradation o£ the reft ; 
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Find any where his place in Nature's plan. 
Between the higheft and the loweft Man ; 
May be like Louis bleft, or Orleans curft. 
The firft of Men, of monfters or the worft. 
All that negleft omits, that guilt denies. 
That care provides, that accident fupplic8> 
Jointly compofe the volume of our Fate — 
Let us revife, reform it, e'er too late ! 
Since from our fix'd defign, or cafual cafe. 
We muft determine in two worlds our place. 
How take the ftep on which fo much depends ? 
How (hall the foul begin that never ends ? 
Tremble thou Mortal, blind who as thoa art 
In this advent'rous fcene muft take thy part— ^ 
That part, if not by caution chofen well. 
How bad may chance allot it who fliall tell ! 
Then all thy judgment, all thy prudence ufe. 
The means of all thy good, or ill, to chufe! 
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THE INDEPENDENCE OF THE MIND. 



« Liber ego" unde oatuin hoc fumus tot fubdite rebus ? 
An dominum ignoras ? fervitium acre 

Te nihil impellit ? nee quicquam extrinfecus intrat ' 

Quod ncrvos agitct ? fed fi intus, e^ in jecorc a:gro 
Nafcuntur domini, qui tu impunitior exis i 

P£RS1U9« 

\V^HERE, Independence, where doft thou refidc. 
Far from the haunts of prejudice, and pride ? 
In what lone Manfion, what obfcure retreat, 
Lov'ft thou to fix thy folitary feat ? 
In vain we feek thee on thy fleeting wings 
Through crowds of people, or in Courts of Kings ; 
Thou haft no Court thyfelf, frequented none. 
Nor Slave, nor Tyrant, 'firmly ftand'ft alone : 
Or, when thou moveft, doft alone proceed. 
Scorning alike to follow, as to lead ; 
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Purfu'ft thy conftant courfc with fteady pace> 
Above the pride or prizes of the race : 
Nature's, and Newton's, firft great law is thine, 
** Firm reft, or motion in the fame ft rait line," 
Uninfluenc'd, uninftuencing ftilU 
Choofing thine own, but leaving all their will ; 
For State too honeft, too (incere for Fame, 
To Popularity known but by name — 
Where art thou hid impervious to our eye ? 
Native of Earth, or only of the Sky ? 
Whence Pegafus to Mortals here defcends. 
Thy winged meffenger to work thy ends; 
That like thee fpurns the fordid Earth beneath. 
For air too pure for Mortals mere, to breathe^ 
Free as thou art, thou canft not fure be found " 
Mixing with Men as grovling as their ground; 
With fpecious, proud, ambitious, fordid ilaves. 
And all the other various names for Knaves, 
Muft we, here having fought it in defpair, 
Thy caftle own — a caftle in the air > 

On Earth thy worfhip. Heaven thy abode,- 
Thou art our neareft. notion of a God ; 
Since all our own perfeftions, bounded here,, 
Extended infinitely every where. 
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Give to the grofs conceptions of our fenfe 
Our beft idea of a Providence, 
In Heav'n alone thou art» not here below^ 
But in the abftradl we thy myft'ries know ; 
AH that we frame to eleYate> and pleafe> 
In morals virtue> and in manners eafe; 
Juftice with mercy, equity with law. 
Religious, but not fuperflitious, awe ; 
Social reftraint to civil freedom join'd. 
Judgment with wit, with feeling fenfe combined; 
Honour in fentiment^ in reafon truth, 
Wifdom of age, ingenuoufnefs of youth ; 
Prudence with liberality in wealth. 
In the mind fanity, the body health, 
Tafte uncorrupted, pleafure void of vice— 
With thefe, and without any prejudice— 
Thou art all thefe in one, as they're de/crib'd^ 
Not as they are^ corrupted here, and brib'd ; 
Then art thou but a creature of the brain. 
That genius fancies, and that Poets feign. 
Such, fuch as in Britannia we explore. 
Our fathers deified, and we adore ! 

Thou art- not that vain idol of the crowd 
Loud in their own, and in thy praifes loud. 
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Though caird like thee, like thee in truth no more 

Than idols like the God that we adore : 

Of ev'ry party the exclufive claim ; 

Of ev'ry fadlion the pretended aim ; 

On flags and farours of all colours iiirom« 

By ev'ry bravo, ev'iy hireling borne ; 

Ev'ry falfe Courtier's, and mock Patriot's boaft ; 

The profligate's pretence, the drunkard's toafl ; 

By ballad-fingers bellow'd to the throng. 

Drift of the ipeech, and burden of the fong, 

JProm the high Senator's feditious din, 

Down to the dirty doileys of an Inn— 

And as in fcorn of honour, and in fliame. 

E'en Jacobins dare prate about thy name. 

By friends and foes promifcuoufly addrefs'd, 

But claim'd the moft, where ftill the lead poflcfb'd. 

Of all thy laurels thou haft not one twig 

For patient Tory, or impatient Whig; 

For either the Knave out of place, or in, 

For either Jacobite, or Jacobin. 

.Partifans what they pleafe may Patriots call. 

Patriots alone are conftitutional* 

Let thofe who on this triple ground rely 

Ariftocrats, or Democrats, defy. 
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Royalifts^ Minifterialifls, defpife^ 

All their own friends, their Country's enemies* 

— -Odiotts diftindionsl let no name exift 

Henceforth but one — ^a Conftitationalift. 

Atheifh may ftill themielves Freethinkers call, 

Lev'Uers pretend they're Independents all, 

Plund'rers for Patriots, Slaves for Freemen pafs. 

The Lion's flcin be worn by every afs ; 

Se't Independence thine own Mufe's talk 

From all thy counterfeits to tear the mafic I 

Thou know'ft thy vot'ries are the vot'ries true 

Of rule on Earth, and rule in Heaven too ; 

In an immortal God above believe, 

And cv'n a mortal King below receive— 

A King, who juft that portion owns of might 

His fubjeds give, nor claims a better right; 

Not more, with Filmcr, lefs, with Paiue, than Man | 

Kcy-ftone of focial Architedure's plan, 

Form'd of the fame materials with the reft. 

Above them plac'd, but to fupport them beft. 

Once plac'd, with danger to the whole remov'd. 

As we ere now, and France ftill more hath prov'd { 

Why did the Ancients deify fuch crowds 
Of vice and virtue jumbled in the clouds^ 
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Coarage in Mar8> and in Apollo fenfe^ 
In Herc'les ftrength, in Mcrc'ry eloquence^ 
In Bacchus drunkennefs^ in Venus love» 
In Flatus intereft^ and all in Jove ? 
Why deprecate the frowns^ implore the nods 
Of all their Major all their Minor Gods ? 
Why think they never could adore enough 
Penates, Lares, and fuch Houlhold ftuflf ? 
Yet Independence thee their Heav'n refufc, 
At once a Grace, a Goddefs, and a Mufe ? 
—The Ancients never of thee even heard. 
Of * Independence had not cv*n the word. 
To thee alone this triple honour's due, 
Equal'd by none that art, and known to few \ 
Bccom'ft the Monarch better than his crown. 
Its robe the Senate, or the School its gown; 
More than his fword the Soldier doft adorn. 
The Judge than ermine, than the Prelate lawn. 

• The liher of the Stoics had the neareil to this meaning, as ap- 
pears in the motto of this Epiftle, and throughout the Sixth Satire 
of Perfiusi written to illudrate the Stoical tenets, and particularly 
*Chis of abfolute iDdependencc, their profcllion indeed, but not 
their pra^ice. 
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Not free alone from int'rcft, but from pride. 
From each bafc paflion, <ach mean vice befide ; 
Free from ambition, prejudice, and pelf. 
And all the complicated charm oi/elff 

If to our wond'ring eyes thus truly (hown, 
Who then ^ihall dare to claim thee for his own ? 
Shall the rude Warrior ? who in iron car 
** Cries havoc, and lets flip the dogs of War;" 
Who weeps not a World conquer'd, but complains 
Another World to conquer not remains ! 
What is that trade of War wherein the boaft 
Of him is grcateft who doth mifchief moft ; 
Shocking pre-eminence, where he prefidcs 
The firft, the laft in ev'ry thing beiides ! 
Thou inverfe virtue t paragon of ill ! 
Amongft the fallen angels worfliip'd ftill : 
Thou fccond Satan, that delight'ft in blood. 
And cry 'ft with him, «* Evil be thou ray good!" 
If there's degree in curfing, Oh! how curft 
Is he in Heaven who on Earth's the worft ? 
To what extreme perdition muft be hurl'd 
Thy wretches, France, that war againft the world! 
While, if in War honour may be, and fenft, 
'Tis this the world makes in its own defence-*- 

K 
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Nor felf-defencc alone for War doth call, 
Self-prefervation, felf-exiftence, all; 
Our Hearths> Thrones^ Altars^ of no Houfhold God^ 
Of Providence himfelf, direAthc rod: 
Sympathy fujnmons> Nature points the way. 
Heaven commands^ and (hall not Earth obeyJ 

Ambition is but the worft fort of Pride, 
Csefars and Alexanders ftand afide. 
Ye fought not Heroes, let the Mufe fpeak true. 
To fervc the world, but make the world fervc you# 
Thou Francis, Fred'ric, Catherine, and all 
Who rife on Turkey's, or on Poland's fall ; 
Who reftlefs, uncontented with your own. 
Divide between- you Staniilaus's crown ; 
Know that from merit far, far. e'en from Fame, 
Increafe of Empire is increafe of ihame ; 
While Staniilaus more truly great is found 
Exil'd at Grodno, than at Warfaw crown'd. 
Hear me, ye Miniflers of Jufticc, hear ! 
(Of fuch an honeft truth where is the fear?) 
If Potentates, but Hcav'n avert the chance ! 
Your, fame ambitious views extend to France.; 
If your diffembled projedl fhould be lefs , 

To aid the virtuous, than the free opprefs ; 
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If in .pretence of Liberty, of Laws, 
The Prisoner's refcoe, and the Exile's caufe. 
The fecret end of all your treacherous toil 
Partic'lar plunder be, and felfilh fpoil; 
If Princes, all, or either of you, dare 
Form the bafe project Britain fcorns to (hare; 
To Thee I fay, and all the good agree, 
Thou art a Tyrant, but may France be Free! 
Though focial call'd, if felfilh thy defign. 
The fate thou meditat'ft to France be thine ! 

Since, iNDEPENDfiNC*, then the very Fame 
Meant to confirm, <leftroy«, to thee the claim; 
And fince the Hero, who with all his pains 
Robs others of thee, not himfelf obtains ; 
By Money bought not, and not fbrc'd by Might, 
Who elfe (hall prore to thee a better right ? 
Shall the fly Statefman who makes thee his theme. 
To hide each artful trick, each felfifh fcheme ? 
The brawling Orator who in thy praifc 
Means n^t thy glory, but his own to raife ? 
The Lawyer or Phyfician who make thee 
Still their pretence, yet think but of their fee ? 
Amongft thefe fubtle Statefmen, Warriors bold, 
Loud Orators, now boafted, or of oldj 
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Amongft them all, how rarely one we find 
Not for himfelf who ads, but for his kind \ 
*Tis well, to pri'vate int'rcft, pride^ or fame» 
hxA public good, whene'er the way's the fame ; 
But when they differ, then the difference fecn 
Self-love and focial, that exifts between. 
All have their felfiih, fome their focial^ ends. 
The beft the felfiih with the focial blends* 
N09 Young, no univerfal paffion's Fame, 
AH have fome paffion, but not all the fame. 
Nay in one man one paifion rules not ftill> 
Caefar himfelf 's not conflant to his will ; 
Forgets awhile his wonted love of arms. 
Loft in the love of Cleopatra's charms ; 
The luft of pow'r to luft of plcafure yields^ 
And Venus Egypt from Minerva (hields. 
FRED'Ricthe Great for glory fought and fway:i 
Frederic the little fights for pakry pay; 
Marlbro* for both — but juft and gen'rous fame 
Cornwallis ftill (hall raife thy Patriot name; 
Who in the midft of conqueft ftill withftood 
The private paftion for the public good j 
Tempted by int'reft, by revenge, by all 
The Hero's glory, and the Conqu'ror-s call, 
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The Soldier for the Patriot laid afidc. 
Curbed thine own hand^ and check'd thy proper pride, 
Sheath'd the drawn fword, from the raz'd walls refrain'd« 
And of the foe more than a conqueft gained ; 
Shew'd us one Hero above pride or pelf. 
Who for his Country fought^ and not himfelf; 
Took the fole way, by independent deeds. 
To gain the fame that follows, not that leads. 

No, Independence, thou doll no more blefs 
Thofe whodefpife, than thofc who wealth poffefs. 
There are with all their wealth the Public rob, 
Avaro dill is anxious for a job ; 
More than enough though having, wanting more, 
Int'reft on int'reil adding, flore to ilore. 
Whether the means, a Road or a Canal, 
'Tis the fame end of Int'reft ftill in all. 
From Av'ricc free this is Ambition's flave ; 
That no ambitiops, but a fordid. Knave. 
This boafb above vile Int'reft that he foars, 
— ^Int'reft is not the Idol he adores ; 
But there are other Idols full as bad ; 
Chatham car'd not for Money — ^would he had ! 
England had been more rich, more happy far, 
Chatham's, not England's, fame demanded war* 
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Men by their vices, than their virtues, morc 
Are judg'd — is it that greater is the (lore ? 
Ambition of great Minds is ftill the vice. 
Of foolifti Pride, of little Avarice. 
Of great men Int'reft is the rareft guide. 
Fewer are led by Av'rice, than by Pride; 
With the two Rival Statefmen of the day 
Does Av'rice, or Ambition bear the fway ? 
One by the bounty of his friends is fed. 
And wealth's the laft thing in the other's head, 
Pult'ney would take no gold, he might as well 
As his fair fame for a proud Peerage fell. 
Unlike thine, Herbert ! Pult'ney *s hireling hearty 
He took the Peerage firft, and then, the part ; 
While you, with honeft pride at leaft, inftead 
The Honours took that follow 'd, not that led. 
Elfe, Herbert, had I ne'er thispraife beftow'd, 
'Gainft Thee, as*Akenfide 'gainft Pult'ney, loud. 

Thcfc failing. Independence, ftiall the Bard 
Attain thy fummit to attain fo hard ? 
No, thou art higher than Parnaffus plac'd. 
By Praife not purchas'd, nor by Flattery grac'd. 

• In a very fine fatirical Epiftle, fuppofed to be Akenfide**, but 
for fome bad rcafon> certainly no critical one, omitted in Iris 
Works.- 
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Bards that have reach'd, though rare, Parnaffiis' toj^ 
Short of thy fummit have been forc'd to ftop» 
Virgil and Horace blufh, great elfe foe'er. 
Yet even Ye not independent were ; 
Or had not ftoop'd to play the Flatt'rer's part. 
To prove e'en Poetry no honeft art ; 
Mecasnas with all earthly pomp to praife. 
And e'en to Heav'n itfelf Augaftus raifc. 
Warton, you independent Critics are. 
As independent Authors, full as rare; 
If any Work to public fame afpire. 
Not 'what it is, but ou^^'s, the world enquire. 
A work, juft as ^ watch,, they falfely judge. 
And only aik if made by Burke, or Mudge. 
According to the name that owns the line, 
'Tis execrable fluff, or vaftly fine. 
If even I could borrow fome great name. 
Such fluff as mine might catch a fpark of fame* 
In wit as wine alike the vulgar tafte 
Sq vicious grows, worth oft is only wafle. 
— At a bad Ina engag'd with friends to dine, 
I fent the Landlord in fome Port of mine. 
One could not drink Inn wine, he faid, the refl 
Found each the fault his fancy fuited befl;. 
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With fomc 'twas nrw, with others Jiale, to fome 
'Twas tafieltfsy four, ox/tveety or breiv'd at home^ 
It's faults fo great> fo various, you'd have thougjit 
That from Pandora's Box itfelf 'twas brought : 
Worfe than that Box was my pnlucky bin. 
For t\\t/ame wine had ev'ry different fin. 
Next day the felf fame party din'd with me. 
One cried, *' This Port is fomething like, I rec> 
They fmack'd their lips, and rclifti'd every drop; 
Nothing was heard but « Charming ftaff, tip top ! 
*' After fuch wine as yefterday's vile fort, 
« What comfort 'tis to drink this fine old Port!*' 
But though 'tis often thus, fome ftill are found, 
Herbert, like thee, of Tafte and Judgment found | 
If chance one time fome little merit ftamp 
With ill-earn'd praife, or fome great genius damp ; 
Spite of the unjuft credit or difgrace, 
Each foon or late will find his proper place. 
Though Shakefpear, Otway, Dryden, Butler, Gay, 
In turn the world neglefted in their day ; 
Tardy, but true at length, ungrateful Fame 
Too late for ufe, though not for glory, came ; 
Too late to ferve themfelvcs, in time though ftill 
To ferve Mankind, which chiefly was their will. 
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Not even Johnfon's envy, Johnfon's fame. 

Could raife a worthleA, flhk a worthy, name ; 

Known are his petty Poets now no more. 

His outcaft Charchill ftill read o'er and o'er. 

Thy Father Thames ftill Gray (hall be rever'd, 

His child Irene when no longer heard ! 

Time will, nay does already, Johnfon call< 

A partial Critic, and no Bard at all. 

Of each Pofterity (hall juftly fay— 

« Johnfon .the Moralift I The Poet Gray !" 

Already fank are all their Theobalds, D' Urfys, 

And foon moft fink our Haleys, Pratts, and Murphys*. 

The Crown to me, and Anftey *, Miller gives 

Is not of laurel that for ever lives» 

Tickle already grieves a tranfient aamcr 

•* The Wreath of Falhion" finds no wreath of Fame» 

Pope's Eloifa, Jemingham, how hard. 

Born long before, outlives, thine Abelard ! 

The Chaplct Darwin wove of ev'ry flower 

May die, like its own Ketmiaf, with its hour ; 

Part after part^ the whole fo long delay'd. 

The firft forgotten, e'le the laft is made ; 

• At Bathcafton. 
t Corruption of " n^ra, fxwt" fubaudi *wp«y. Flower of an ho or. 
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Science and tafte fo join'd> the fpecious mafs 

For bothf with dabblers in them both> may pafs*— 

With juft enough of each for Bards to praife 

The Botany^ and Botanifts the lays : 

In the fame ftrain the felf-fame image fhines 

Through the fmooth furface of fome thoofand lines y 

When of his Poem all is faid and donei 

It is one fine Idea — and but one — 

To gain a lading name in vain tries K— x 

The prefsy the pulpitt and perhaps the (locks. 

Lib'Uers, or Sycophantsy in vain ye ftrivo 

By flander^ or by flatt'ry, long to live !' 

Kotf as for fafhion^ we for fame reforf 

To the feditious Club^ or fcrvile Court ;- 

No> Independence^ thou doft fcorn alike 

To crouch beneath the fceptre, or the pike ! 

Fame, to thy feather what a breath conveys- 
The flimfy flutt 'rings of our blame or praife I 
Poets who feign Parnafius thine abode 
Should give its double height a double road :- 
To this by claWs the grov'ling mortal clings^.. 
That the immortal genius gains on wings*. 
Thy twofold Temple of thy two-fold Hill 
On each a fep'rate emblem carries flill; 
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' This, thy light vein which every pufF diftorts, 
Round all the compafs in a moment fports ; 
That thy firm fign, lefs changeably which moves^ 
More certainly thy true direftion proves. 

At firft, with credit, rarely worth keeps pacei 
But artj chance^ circumftance> gives each his place* • 
Dulnefs ! that doft unafk'd too'oft affift,; 
Aid me to fing, oT fayj thy favourr'd lift- 
Folios by friends, Pamphlets by Parties puff *d,- 
Plays clapt at Houfes by their Authoryftuff'd j 
Divines rcceiv'd with laurel, or with birch. 
As iffuing from CoAventicle, or Church ; 
Trails fervile, or feditious, funk or rais'd. 
As thefc by Lev'Uiers, thofe by Courtiers, prais'd;- 
Speeches ne'er fpoken ; Journeys never gone j 
Talesi^ only told ; Adventures all but done ; 
Hift'ries, of jokc», like SmoUet's Novels, full,' 
Novels in turn, like SmoUet's Hift'ries, dull. 
Difcourfe on Books from Courts, on Life from Schools ; 
Tadlics by Cowards ; Sciences by Fools ; 
Manners from Libertines, from Liars News, 
Truths from the Stables, Morals from the Stews ; 
Flights, from the Fleet ; Finances, from the Bench j 
Philofophy/ and Freedom— from the French I 
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Chara^er^ giv'n by thofe themfelves had none» 

Epitaphs^ that as well fuit any one ; 

Portraits good Painters to bad Poets give. 

And Lives of thofe who nothing did — ^but live; 

Volumes proteded by a neat vignette^ 

Works that are fandion'd — by a certain fct— 

The Imprimatur given to their grubs 

By certain Circlesy Coteries, or Clubs! 

Succefs anticipated. Sale foreftall'di 

And ev'ry Copy an Edition call*d — 

—The Arts of Authorlhip ! The tricks of Trade I 

The Pow'h of Typographical Parade ! 

All that his Archetypcy the iev*U can do. 

To make an evil Genius pafs for true ! 

Yea, the great Prefs itfelf, and all that's in't. 

Pride, Pomp, and glorious Circumftance of Print T 

Shall all> the bafekfs fabrics of the Mind, 

Difiblve, and leave us not a wretch behind ! 

Few from themfelves ftrait to the public &y>. 
Thefe on a Curl, a Dennis thofe rely — 
Critics and BookfcUers your only friends, 
Sooneft to gain the fame — that fooneft ends ; 
The notic'd firft, arc firft unnoticed paft. 
While the fame lail begun, (hall end the la&« 
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For diff 'rent times how diff 'rent is the daim; 
How fmall for prefenti great for future; fame! 
How many a rival's hvur of fame was run. 
Ere, Homery thy *whole ^ra was begun ! 
How infinitely greater, Thou> and morei 
Didft after ftay, than they began hffort I 
Crowds after crowds thus find an early doom^ 
While Virgil's Laurel* thrives ftill on his tomb. 

Fame, true to Merits follow'ng, foon or late. 
Is to the Mind) what to the Perfon Fate, 
Fame is the ihadow of the fubftance worthy 
Seen furely when the Sun of Truth fhines forth. 
True Fame, the Soul» zrAfalft^ the Body feems> 
This foon decays, but that (qa ever beams; 
And like them too — one to advantage moft 
Survives^ and rifes, when the other's loft. 

When we refledl how few there are indeed 
Write from themfelves, or for themfelves who read ; 
Of thofe who think at all, how few think right ; 
A juftly thinking Man's a marvel quite. 
A Philofophic, Independent Man, 
Is fuch a wonder as the Bard's black fwanf; 

* A literal UBi recor<led by Travellcri in Italy. 
f — —Nigroqae rimilUma cygno.--*— Uok. 
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A Bird that is in Nature^ tho' 'tis rare« 

Pennant will tell you that black fwanst there are— - 

If not impoflible* as Horace cries. 

Yet ftill amongft the firft of Rareties— 

Pardon I alk of you high clafiic men. 

We're better Nat'ralifts than they were then. 

Trace moft Men from the cradle to the grave. 
What is the Independence that they have? 
Man's life .hangs on the Sifters' threefold thready 
His Mind hangs only on one fingle fhr-ed. 
His Body long indeed doth helplefs lie. 
His Mind's for ever in its Infancy. 
Still to its native flation timid clingsi 
Or leaves it only under leading-ftringsj 
And then^ perhaps^ fo often led aftray, 
Better in imbecUlity to ftay ! 
It is a melancholy truth to own* 
Few Minds gain ever ftrength to^ alone.: 
It follows^ as to moft of u$j from thence^ 
Children we are of Prejudice, not Senfe ; 
Who in our deftination have no voice, 
£ut change or fix, alike by chance, not choice. 

f Cygnus.nigerf juft found, in the SouthernJilei.—— rNArr. Mag. 
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Whofe habits moil to accident are trae'd* 
Foundlings who take our names from where we're plac'd. 
What we Morality, Religion^ call. 
Are often merely geographical. 
The Man who is a Tyrant in the Eaft, 
.In Britain free^ in modem tFrance a beaft.; 
Jn Spain or Rome a Bigot, and of courfe 
A Perfecutor, or if ought there's worfe ; 
In Barbary Barbarian^ Turkey Slave, 
Arabia Robber, or in Auftria brave ; 
Miier in Holland, or in Denmark Sot — 
In fhort throughout the various worlds- what not ? 
Change but their places might be all the famt;. 
Clime, Law^ Example, not the. Man's to blame. 
On what does oft Religion's felf depend ? 
The Country where we're born, or where we end. 
The Child conoeiv'd, alter his natal place. 
You alter his belief, his faith, his grace. 
Where is of place the independent Man 
Would not a Gentoo be in Indoflan ? 
In Turkey a Mahometan ? In Greece 
Of the Greek-Church of the Peloponefe.? 
A Puritan in Holland — and no lefs 
Jn China. what in China they profeis. 



144 IlTDSPKKDBNCl IN RELIGION. Ep. f". 

At Athens borni a Headien worihipper ; 
At Otaheite^ an Idolater; 

One of the ancient NatiTes of tlie Nile, 

A Snake had worfhipp'd, or a Crocodile; 

In Perfia an Adorer of fhe Sun, 

In France of all Religions^ or of none. 

Shew me the highcft Pontiff, proudcft Prieft, 

"Who would not "be a Bramin in the Eait; 

A Druid in old Britain live and die, 

A Soothfaycr in ancient Italy — 

A Socrates or Cic*To it muft want. 

To fee through Roman and Athenian cant ; 

To fee, and wonder, with fincere grimace 

Soothfay'rs could look each other in the &ce ; 

To laugh at Jupiter's pretended nod. 

And look through Heathen Idols up to God. 

Nay more, to place fo perfe^ the refpedt, 

Chriftians alike take locally their Se^ 

According to his birth he will become 

Proteftant here, or Catholic ^t Rome. 

Stage after ftage a frefli Perfuaiion forms, 

Papift at MentZf or Lutheran at Worms. 

And fubdividing him ftill fother dovm, 

In different Towns, -or different parts of Town, 



£/• V^ PIRSUASIONS ACCIDBNTAL. 14^ 
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An Unitarian in Old Jewry view, 
Moorfields a Methodtft, Dake's Place a Jew ; 
At Warrington a deep Socinian grows ; 
At Bedford fettled a Moravian goes ; 
At Birmingham a four Difienter tarns ; 
At Oxford nurtured a High-churchman bums* 
E'en the fame Man will fometimes» changing place. 
Let his Religion with his fteps keep pace 4 
WeVe feen a Paptft. at St. Omer's bred 
Turn Proteftant when to St« James's led* 
And may, if he (hould go hereafter Souths 
Like Nageot die with wafer in his moutk— 
Who then feels confident in either place 
His own would not have been the felf-fame pafe } 
From hence this leiTon let all Churchmen knowi 
There are no Heretics, or all are fo« 
No Faith is Catholic — ^how dare they caU 
That catholic acknowledg'd not by all? 
In faith, morality, truths reafon, fenfct 
Confcious of Proteftant pre-eminence. 
Still let us learn the Charity we teach* 
Our own Faith choofing, grant his choice to each. 
All this (houid (hew us, if there's ought that can. 
Infallibility is not for Man ; 

L 
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In all oar confidence that we're the bcft. 
Should teadi us Toleration to the reil : 
Who have the paths of Perfecntion trod. 
Far from good men> are farther ftiH from God* 

Give me the Man of an enlighten'd Mind^ 
A heart enlarg'd> feeling and fenfe combined;. 
To ptflion. or to prejudice no flave> 
No Dupe to othersj and himfelf no Knave; 
Not pufti'd about by ev'ry chance or change> 
Round the rotation isi all fancy's range, 
Without the rudder of his Reafon bore 
By ev'ry wind and wave from (hore to ihore> 
Helplefs, by ev'ry meeting tempeft toft. 
At fird bewikiei 'd, and at laft quite loft *, 
No pipe lor fortune's finger to> pky on« 
To touch what ftop ihe pleafes^ oi touch none^ 
And from the higheft to the loweft note 
Through all her gamut lun with rapid throat i 
Give me but fuch a treafure to poftefs, 
Tafle to know how that treafure to carefs ; 
Make him to me^ and me to him, that friend> 
Nature will then have anfwer'd all her end,. . 
And I will wear hi^» Hkrhi&t^ next my hcart> 
As I do thee, in friendfhip ne'er'to part* 

END OF EPISTLE V^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

Appeal to Education — Invocation to Reafon — Gbnkrax. Compa« 
RifON between Human and Vegetable Nature — Benefit of Culti- 
vation in both — Injury &om the want of it — Still more from the 
Perverfion of it, which is the chief caufe of the exceifes in France 
— Addrefs to the French Academicians — Education makes more 
difference, than Nature, in Men — Charafter of the Dbke of 
Orleans. 

General Compajiison refumed — Continued— fxceptions to the 
common effe£l of Education— ^Parallel between Henry V. and the 
Prince of Wales. 

General Comparison concluded — Early Education — Addrefs 
to Teachers — Inftru£lion of Infants — Bad effe£b of iu being 
premature exemplified — ^The Modern Jefuit, Charader of — Coib- 
4u6U-An smccdote—Conclufion, 



E P I S T L E VI. 



EDUCATION OF THE MIND, 



TIs Education forms the common Mind ; 
Juil as the twi^ is bent the tree's inclined. 



W HAT Paw'r, what Gcnias, or what Mufc to callt 

Which of the Nine to alk^ or whether all ! 

When Thou, O Education I prompt'ft my lays>^ 

Aid me Thyfelf in thine own proper praife.. 

What right, alas! have I to call on Thee* 

Too little cultivated ftill by me I 

Had I ere now more with thy laws agreed, 

Thou wouldft not now forfake me at my need. 

Without thine aid, I'll in thy caufe ft and forth^ 

And from the luant of thee proclaim the ijoortb^ 

Apollo and you Heliconian maids, 

I leave to thofe who more defervc your aids ;. 
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Helplefs^ alone^ no Scholar^ if no Donee, 

111 fet my (houlder to the wheel at once : 

Not Herc'le$ felf> when our own labour failSf 

With all his Labours aught in aid avails ; 

Not Merc'ry God of Speech can grant us Wit, 

Unlefs as God of Theft by dealing it. 

Claffics forgive to Heathen Gods the treafon. 

Keep them yourfelves, and give me only Reafon i^ 

No modefly forbids me tbefe adore, 

I but relinquifh thefe to aik for more ; 

For fiflion, fancy> ornament^ and art^ 

Truth, nature, feeling, fentiment, impart. 

No Infpiration's wanting to my talk. 

The attributes of Man are all I afk. 

Keafonl be thou my guide* diredl my line, 

No Mufe thyfelf, but well worth all the Nine ! 

Reafon ! ftand forward in thine own defence, 

And with thee bring thine honefty, and fenfe« 

Atlas, by whom the mental fphere is hurl'dt 

Sun of Creation's in^lledual world! 

Grant me, unworthy of fo worthy theme. 

If not thy fiercer fire, thy brighter beam> 

If not to thy full emanation known, 

Some of thy genial warmth yet may I own I 
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Though not t!ie ardent force to F — you give. 

Let me that lefs, for lefs abuie» receive. 

Be thoti the Idol of each genuine fong. 

Bright thdQgh not brilliant^ though not lofty ftrong : 

So ihali thy vot'ries by thine aid maintain 

Againft ParnaiTus' Mountain, Reafon's Plain; 

In fpite of all Het'rodox * Horfeley faith, 

Reafon is not exploded e'en by Faith ; 

Spite of all Bigots, Hereti<;s, have done; 

Religion^ Faith, and Reafon^ join in one. 

Thee and thy truth let lying Bards defpife. 

By Thee well ftrive with them for virtue's prize; 

By Thee at leaft divided Empire claim 

With fidlious Poets in the Realms of Fame* 

From Nature if the Infant firft began, 
*Tis Education that muft forrn the Man : 
£lfe wherefore isit» Hst.BSitT, we defcry, 
We're more alike when ^^nr, than when vft dUf 
To all the parts (he nat'ral world contains 
A likenefs^ and a diff*rencei God oJrdains : 
A wonderful fimilitude we find 
Human between, and Vegetable, kind^ 
In Vegetation Nat'raltfis will grant, 
More's in the cultivation than xht plant; 

* In his Charge, 1790. 
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Diff'rence of care^ of nottrifhment, of foil». 

Its Nature cannot alter^ but may fpoil. 

Think you the root thrown carelefs on the ground^ 

A goodly tree is likely to be found ? 

One tree where rarer chance makes fo to rifc^. 

How many a worthlefs trunk corrupted lies !. ' 

'Tis fo with Many negled^ed left on earthy 

He ne'er acquires^ or ne'er retains his worthy 

Unlefs his training with his Nature fuits^ 

Will yield no profit, and produce no fruits ;. 

Or if by chance^ and untaught genius rear'd> 

A Chatterton, or Savage have appear 'd» 

In them Inftru^on's ill fupplied by fenfe. 

Can we for Wit with Principle difpenfe ? 

Admire we moft in them, or grieve we mof^^- 

A head fo favour'd^ or a heart fo loft ? 

Excites it not our pity more to find 

In rain beftow'd fuch excellence of mind l: 

Such ill-direded fenfe that could not win 

The greateft genius from the greateft * fin ? 

Had Chatterton in fame's capricious breath 

Reward for vice through life, and guik in death ^ 

111 fated Savage ! robb'd of all thy (hare 

Nature ordain'd thee of parental care ! 

• Suicide. • 
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111 fated Chattcrton to tarn aftrajr 
From better Parents and a better way ! 
In one his Parent' Sf one Yiisomint the blame>. 
'In both their caufe of mis'ry was the fame» 
Want of Inftruftion, want ©f Virtue thence^. 
Of Knowledge, Principle, of all but Senfe*. 
What Food is to the Body,, fuch we find 
Is virtuous Education to the Mind ; 
By chance, and fcraps,. fubliiled, each may lire^ 
By regular fupply alone can thrive : 
Hurt by defedive,. or pernicious, food^ 
Neither the one or other can be good; 
By this the Body's ftarv'd, by that derang'd ;: 
By Education fo the Mind, is chang'd. 

If fuch the ills from the Mind's mere negle&^ 
From it's ferverfiou what may we expert h 
If oft we trace the villain or the fool> 
To want of virtue's, ov of wifdom's School ;. 
When, as in France, the School itfelf 's defign'd 
To blunt the feelings^ and the fenfcs blind. 
Root out the Virtues from the heart and head^ ^ 

And plint the Vices only in their ftead ; 
What mis'ries may we dread mankind to curfe f 
What mis'ries e'er we dread, we find far worfer 
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The worft he can^ each has bat to derife^ 

That will be it^ or if another rife 

Inventive of more evik than the leA, 

Who worft forebodes of Prophets proves the bcft* 

Yet all imagination here how loft J 

How ihort of tnith the Mmd that threatens moftt 

No Genius^ e'en of France^ could e'er forebode 

An infant babbling of A self-styl'd God 1 1! 

Nay moiie--*fo foon apt fcholars evil eam^ 

Improve fo much the leiSbns that they learn; 

By one grand Paradox furpafs the reft» 

At QVkQ)t* deny a God, and yet detbstHI 

-^Here let us paufe, and contemplate a theme 

For truth too ftrange^ too monftrous for a dieamc 

Let each call^orth the fenie at his command 

This wond'rous Paradox to underftand— 

I own my failure^ and thine aid requeft^ 

Whoe'er thou art, that can refolve it beft* 

Much, above Reafpn» I by Faith, think trae-« 

Thb cwtrary to Faith and Reafon tool 

To me it is a myft'ry, to ex{dore» 

Would wound my feelings, make my fenfes fore \ 

♦ The words «ifed in «a addrcfs of an Academtt to the 
Conventioxu 
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If thisf which ihon fo calleft, Fiauce^ be light t 

Of the Mind's eye. Oh I fpare my aching fight ! 

If 'tis indeed a Sun at which I ftarc. 

My eyes can neither fee fueh light, nor bear* 

A myft'ry 'tis that even fhould be/W 

Is too much to be fathom'd by my head; 

That it fhould be refd'v*4y affrov'd, gives me 

New notions of Impoflibility i 

Thoughts worthy the Philofophers of France 

To their enlighten'd Follow'rs to advance* 

But miracjes and myft'ries without end* 

Too fine for our grofs fenfe to comprehend J 

Nay> this they tell us, and they tell us trpCi 

Theirs is a Sua not fuited to our view; 

In pity to our weaknefi they adoiit 

Their objcfts not untrue, our eyes unfit : 

If {Of it follows nat'rally from thence 

That they who find new light$j ihould boaft new fenfe* 

Search all the modern, ancient world* around* 
A wondpr fuch as this is no where found ; 
The darkeft volumes of the darkeft age 
Rival not, France, thine Hifi'ry'^ prefent page ; 
Through all Creation's, all Invention''s, range. 
Nothing we meet fo flrange, fo pailing flrange ; 
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Search all the Truthsi the Falichoods that we can ;. 
The Bible, Talmud, or the Alcoran^ 
The Inftitutes of Timour^ Gentoo laws» 
Moon-ey'd Albinos fearch, or monftrous Craws, 
The Oracles of Egypt, Greece, or Rome — 
Short of thy wonders, France, all wonders come.. 
Or if like ought before. Apis *, forfooth 
Like thine Orac'lar, fabled, fatal Truth, 
Which thofe devoted wretches who declare 
Too wond'rous find, too terrible to bear ; 
"Whofe Priefteffes, juft as thy vot'rics, France^ 
Saw their dire Idol only in a trance. 
Big with the Fate that they alone defcried,^ 
Pronounc'd the fatal Oracle, and died* 
Nay worfe, ye Vot'ries, your more baleful breathy. 
As to youtfelves, to all around, brings death. 
Horrors that nought could make our Minds believe,. 
Nought but French leiTons make a child conceive : 
The w^nd'rous creatures with fuch quicknefs fraught 
Have but improved the lefTons they were taught ; 
Evil firft taught \o /peaky to think it next. 
The pliant infants, from their birth perplextj 
Gain in the progrefs of their wit and will. 
This anticlimax of exceflive ill ;. 

* The Oracle at Memphis. Luc. Surr*! 



Inverting vice and virtue^ good and evil» 
Blafpheme a God> and idolize a DeviL 

Ye Spirits of Academicians all> 
Self.ftyl'd Fhilofophecs» on you I call ! 
Ye D'AlembertSi Voltaires^ Roufleaos^ ye fen» 
Who led the way the many new parfue ! 
Could ye youi £oxmtt faculties retain^ 
More than your former *virtues could yt gain. 
Could ye but, in your Purgatory, know 
The evils that to you your country owe ; 
Could ye to feeling, as to fenfe, be brought. 
Were ye of (hame, fufceptible, as thought I 
Would you in honour wilh, in fenfe believe. 
Or would you not in pity rather grieve, v 
That thofe whom you conduced to the brink. 
Should down the precipice fo quickly fink } 
No, not e'en you, though in yourfclves their rife. 
Could credit fuch excefs of fin, and vice; 
But, as to all dvvine perfections blind. 
Would Sceptics be X^fuch a human kind ; 
Though Infidels to Heav'n, wquld alfo be . 
Infidels to fuch Infidelity ! 
*Tis not your Nature, or if worfe there is 
Than your's, to be fuch foes to human blifs^ 
Things that love ill, love not fuch ill as this^ 
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How diff'rent makes as differefice of School! 
Excefs the Pedant, want of it, the Fool; 
What to the frame's the deleterkfirt bow}> 
Bad principles infus'd are to the /otftf 
Clog'd with too much, or with too Httk crampt> 
To both their tone by Moderation's ftampt. 
Not Orleans* felf had> earlier^ better taught> 
With fuch exce/s of Infamy been fraught ; 
Had Education mark'd him for her own> 
Not To much ivor/e than others he had grown : 
A vulgar Traitor, ordinary Thief, 
A common Mord'rer, not of all the Chief; 
Not firft of Cnt-throats, Leader of all crimen 
The worft of Monftrrs in the worft of times ; 
Extradl of Evil, quintcffence of Sin, 
Blafphemerl Coward! Atheift! Libertine! 
In whom the bad of all the bjrf agree. 
Not one, but every Rogue's Epitome ; 
Herod out-heroding, in blood fo far 
To (hock e'en Manuel, and outdo Marat : 
Exceeding all in all the 111 they've done, 
A Regicide, and Parricide, in one. — 
Of fuch a Relative, of fuch a King, 
Congenial Saints might own, and Angels fing» 
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That Nature's pride in him fo ceased to live I 
That Nature's fcoorge in Orleans ihould iiirvivej 
Let it not ihake for Providence osr love. 
But patient wait the ifiiic from above : 
In fpite, Voltaire ! of all thine impious jeftt 
Here good and ill commingle for the befl» 

It is in Plants precifely as in Man, 
Some will^ fome will not> thrive^ Ao all we can^ 
In both alike exceptions ftiU there are ; 
Thefe brave all caution^ and defy all care^. 
While thofe in fpite of ev'iy fach ^it&.^ 
Thrive in defercion^ flooriih in negle^ 
Some fayour'd Tree we've leen the Planter train^ 
Support by props with all his art in vaw ; 
While thofe bare props themfelves^ iooagin'd dead> 
£7 chaace haw grown> and flouriih^d in its ftead^ 
So have we feen in fpite of ev'ry art^ 
An animproved bead> an nntan'd heart ^ 
While> in de£ance of all outward aid^ 
An untaught Mind ^OBtadwoos ftrides hath made» 
In manners, aa in Mind» a rule 'tis knowHj 
That much by each to £ducation*s own* 
Some rare exceptions will ha both arife. 
With learning fooliib^ without learning wife; 
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Some whether bred in countries^ or in towns^ 
Are bom by nature Gentlemen^ or Clowns: 
Not all that Ch — ^t — ^rf-*-d conld dof or writej 
He griey'd to think» could make his (on polite. 
Lumfy in coitfts though conrerfant and bredj 
Shy as a country clown ftili hangs his head. 
Sir Thomas from the Orkneys firft arriv'd 
Polifh'd as rf he'd at St. James's iiv'd. 
There are too good for any ill to fpoiU 
Too bad to be improv'd by any toil ; 
:Suchi Orleans^ may have been thy monftrous hearty 
Nature too bad to be improv'd by Art; 
No pains thine innate vice had 9 chance, remov'd^ 
Bom to be hated nought had made Thee lov'd; 
While the fifth Henry fpite of all the fhade. 
The thomsj the brakes, a Prince's path pervade^ 
Spite of infidious friends^ companions vile. 
Spite e'en of FalftaflF's wit, and FalftaflF's wile, 
like a bright fun through miils of follies pail« 
Emerg'd in all his genuine light at laft. 
«— Ah ! not the lateft Prince to England known^ 
Once as concem'd, but now as proud^ to own ; 
In diffipation once as Henry drown'dj 
Re&ued liIU:iiiai« to be like him renown'di 
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^Thou Prince hadft thy Sir John too tbdircard^ 
To part with noti as F^fta^ quite fo hard^ 
From mifb as 'thick emerg'd to eqaal light 
At firft as clottdedj and at lafl as bright ; , 
Proof 'gaiiift as manyknaves^ as manyfookt 
As low-liy'd inilniments> as vulgar toolti 
Chofen as ill as iiis with pain I<elU 
With joy proclaim at length caft off at well : 
Thoa who hadft once of Orleans taaAt a friend, 
Couldft do no more than thoQ> jrenonace the fiend^ 
And in the wretch himfelf deceived no moi«^ 
fiam the vile ims^ yon admirM before* 
Thine afual fenie, unufaal thine addrefs^ 
Made thee alone fo many foes fupprefs.; 
A whole Aagean^47Mr's filth did alk. 
And found in thee^ a Herdes for the talk* 
Purfue great Prince thy path, thou ne'er canft fa^. 
More than another Henry me (hall liail ! 
^tk galknt York, and Clarence, on thy fide. 
All of your Cotintry proud, your Country's pride»* 
Co, of OUT Armies Navies, lead the van. 
Through God, to fight the x^ufe of God and Maa» 

Still in the Infant be this mean maintain'd> 
Keither negle6fed quit^ or quite enctiaift'da 

M 
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The Mind is like the perfon^ left at eafe 
Freely expands, and forms itfelf to pleafe ; 
Crampt in its growth by early, outward force» 
Its fhape is alter'd always for the wor fe ; 
Keflrain'd I)oth dwindle^ ceafe alike to thrive; 
And live not — fit had better not fo live ; 
This neither ftrength, nor grace, nor beauty, (hews. 
But an uncouth, mifhap'd excrefcence growsL; 
That a worfe fpe^cle prefents to view^ 
Almo|{ jin Ideot, and a Monfter too ; 
Matter and/pirit mixt, without a plan» 
A Caput Mortuum merely of a Man 1 

A Plant it is from tend'rell fibres growa 
That beft will floiiriih left aufirft alone ; 
XJncheck'd extends itfelf aloft in air, 
:Firm on its bafe, and in its profped^ fair.; 
Safe add unhurt the elements .it bravea» 
Bends with the blaft, and with the whirlwind waves^ 
But check'd, it cakes a thoufand hideous forms. 
The wreck of tempefls, and the fport of fiorms^ 
Yet ilill requires. from harm to be intrench'd. 
From .many a.nQxious creature to be fenc'd. 
Guarded with virtue, innocence, and truths 
from the fell vermm that lie wait for youth* 



By principles proteAed from furprife^ 
And trained' matuxely^ but not forc'd^ to rife* 
This do — and do as Reafon's law demands, 
Put fenfe inflead of nonfenfe in their hands ; 
.FutNaturej Truths andHi(h>ry> inftead 
Of Phantoms, Dreams, and Ghofts^ into their head^ 
Jnftead of ''Fairy Tales^ Arabian Nights» 
TomThambs, Jack Giant-Killeis, Genii» SpriteSf 
The early eafy fancy feek to ftore 
With Genlis, Berquin^ Barbauld, Trimmer, Moore ; 
•l^or Nonfenfe isy At may be plainly (hewn. 
Harder to know, as well us worfe when known ; 
'Eafierj and pleafanter^ were Pope and Swifts 
Than Newb'ry's Chriftmaa Box, or New- Year's Gift; 
And oft the ftuffin Infancy we earn 
:Is youth's firftj.hardeftf lefibn to unlearn, 
{"arther advancing greater were the wafte 
Of fenfe unform'd, uncultivated tafte ; 
Let then the4eflbn with the life advance. 
As firft wefre taught to walk, and dien to dance \ 
Of many a filly novels paltry play. 
Supply the place with Addtfon or ,Gay« 
The Mind) by nature fertiki will produce 
Noxious txcieicenciesii or fruits of jife«— 

Ma 
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Untill'dj unfown, with ienfe's* yirtiie*«j feeds^ 
It will be choak'd with fi^y's, vice's weeds: 
Bat thus improT*d the perfon and the Miad^ 
A grateful Harveft in letom we find ; 
Thus cultivated growing we Ihall own 
Men ftronger, faifer^ wiJer^ better, grown* 

You too, ye Teai^hers^ of yourfdves beware* 
As of your Chi]^?en, of yonrfelTes take care ; 
fie firmj yet gentle* refdnte, yet mild* 
Be never in a paffion with a child ; 
Oh ! never ftrike an Infant; ftrive Co find 
Your holdf not on his fetfrn^ but his mini* 
Neither in Morals^ Manners* Mind, or Speecht 
Shew any thing yon do not jnean to teach : 
Example more than pnecept wiU produce^ 
Bad pradice makes good kfibns of no ufe; 
They imitate whate'er yon fay or do> 
And copy not fo much yonr cuks» as ysm. 

Be this the parent's care* it has been thine* 
Hbrbe&Tj and taught by thee it (hall be mine, 
The infant Mind to watdi in early age> 
By gentle genial methods to engage ; 
To catch the eye before we try the tongue* 
(Children may fj^eak* as w^ as fing, too young) 



Ep.FL ' SAHty iDtrcATiojj^ iSi; 



To win the heart befefcrwefiNml thefedfe^ 

Amufement^ ere inftni^<Mi> Urdifpenfe;^ 

Teach them to tMnk^ as inovc> by floor degivs^ 

Before they u{e their fieet^ to vfe thcitknee^— 

For they begin to Itfp before dief talic^ 

As nat'rally as cmwl before tliey walk %. 

Of ev'ry virtue to ingraft the root^ 

<« To teadr the yonsg Idea how €0 (hoot/* 

Neither too badb?asd kept, tltat it be ripe 

Before the Aotamn's bi^kt^ or Wfnter's gnpe^^ 

Nor brought too fbvwaid^ left it come too foon». 

Flow'r of an hottr> to periih e'er life^ft noons* 

Nature throughout this prisciple it tmet 

What i& onicas^nable's impeifed too ; 

An equal Monfter witt the woiid depk>te>» 

After its time whidi cooes^ oi comes hefeve; 

** Soon come> foon goiie»f' in bot&'s>a tesaim known^ 

The longfsr blowing ace the longer blown:: 

A Mttlhroom Scholar ma^^ be a ftupme> 

ivLt early leamejes icidorn: late zxt vnk^ 

Crotch^, when an Infant»,play'd a tune at will» 

Now a Pcofeffor grown> he play » but iU». 

Prefto wasqaite a prodigy at ten^ 

But now is fit to go to fchool again. 
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At thirty- fev'n was Loyola a dunce. 

Then grew a Jefoit after all at once ;. 

Pail thi^ngh perfedion to corruption thence^- 

For Jefuiftry is the abufe of fenfe,. 

His modern Follower, as late to learn> 

(How poor the produce of what late we eami) 

Like him too loft his early youth in arms» 

—Which makes him now fo late to take alarms *•• 

Soldiers his mafters^ Qjiarters all his fchools, 

Fool amopgft fcholars^ Scholar amongft fools^ 

His early Senfes drown'd at firft with drams^ 

As loud as they^ and empty^ he becomes:- 

Motley Ideas frpm all countries (hip'dy 

Language for which a fchool-boy would be whip^r 

And would^ had he like Loyola the whim 

To go to fchool againi be flogg'd like him f*^ 

His Mind as fuperficial as his face» 

This all Hypocrify, that all Grimace v 

The two together forming his addrefa 

Expieffing nothing, nothing can exprefi* 

* Hit Lofdfhip vras one of thofe who from folly did not feCt 
from conrige did not fear, or from wickedaefs would not provide 
againft the fince demonftrated attempt which (b juftly caufed the 
late alarm throughout thefe kingdoms. 

f General Di&ionary, Title, Loyola, 
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Aid me^ Lavater, in the arduous tafk» 
More than your art afibrds I fear I afk : 
Which line to take when all lines difagree> ^ 
How to judge ought where every thing we fee! 
Ev'ry ingredient mix'd with its alloy 
To form a clumfy counterfeit of joy ^ 
A lip rela^i'd with a contradled brow ; 
A proud demqanour with an humble bow ; 
Smiles without humour, laughter without mirth <», 
A compliment long lab'ring in . its birth — 
But brought forth prematurely at the laft«. 
In words though flow yet for his* thoughts too fa(t« 
No Genius taking Genius by the hand». 
Patron of Arts he docs not underftand ; 
M — r — 's^Law, or J — ^k — 's witalike^ 
Himfelf without a grain of either^ flrike. 
N^rClaffic, yet for ever feen at Payne's; 
No Nat'ralift yet b'oafts of his* friend Daines;. 
NoMagneti;ser! yet admiring ftill 
Mefmer's or Maineduc's pretended (kill; 
Wan4ering at Graham's, Katterfelto'S) partsy, 
—For tricks with him will always pafsfor arts-* 
Though no Financier patronizing Price : 
Nf great Divme* fo fav'ring Pricftlcy'srifc i. 



%i% M- UOO-ftt,K OBAKACTBKr Xf» VI^ 

Ko Chymift yet witk Watfon hand and gtove^ 
No Moralift with Johnfbn quite in lovo. 
With fcarce of Lit'xatare the A^ B» C^. 
Loft in the F. R, S. M. A. L.L. T^. 
In (hort he plays^ and badly plays> a part ;; 
Diffimulation is no eafy art. 
With all the love of Leatning, not the tafte y 
A goodly Miad» how ruddy run to waftel 
From want of coliiyation all proceeds^. 
A fertile foil he is^ but full of weeds* 
Had faculties like his been better trainer 
The woxlda wifer, better N^ had gain'd*. 
i— No end of fuch a charaderV difplay>. 
Inftead of more defcxiption take one trait» 

A friend he had> that ierv'd hi4 various eads^ 
(For Partifans. all call eack other friends) 
Through thick and thin had Ibllow'd him> no dottbt^ 
And never, left him e'en when he was oot^ 
By his own arts> or by his fov'reign's gsace^ 
From Oppofition. now come int^ place^ 
*V My friend)" he faid ** you know full well the lw6 
I alway# bore you^ and now mean to prove ; 
The drudgery of office I muft bear» 
But why (hoold yott> my friend, that dnidg'ryihaie i^ 
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Places I hav€ at my command^ 'tiii tfoe^ 

Plenty^ bat none of them I l^ii^l fu«t you ;> 

Be rurdr by me^ my Loidr acc<|»t ao plao«» 

Believe me 'twonld be mncli t» yoofv di%niee^ 

To you, iii)|1<qkI^ of alt moot in the nation^. 

^ The poft of honour k.a pavate ftadoa.'^' 

His friend (who if he koev him not befoe^ 

Could not be dup'd ami ULaded; any mon). 

Replied. ^ Right wiA the batd fot batymi^ &p,. 

Bat let me add| " whea iospioua ara. bear imvfj^ 

If this be hon'rabte fin^ ^91^ fbr yoti^ 

I wonder any lefs than this w^l* dxK- 

Thanks for the leflbn that too late 1 leaniy. 

I will tell you a-ftozy in 9ctufn;ip- 

A College Glutton a&'d a fiieiid to. dfiic^ 

Shew'd him his cellar ftoi^d: with vaiaous wine ;: 

Here my Chan^gne, my Claset m that biof * 

There my old Port ia Sixty* thne hid in y 

This my Madeira^ that my Vin de Grave^ 

Such a High Stewasd^ fnch a Chancellor gave-^ 

Which will you have of adl my various cheer .^^ 

Come you fhali tafte» (hall tafte> of my /mall Betu^ 

The application I (hall leave to you. 

And fo adieui my lord'^^my lord> adieu-^ 
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Your moft — farewell my lord— my lord £irewel — 
'* Who waits there»^ ftay, pray let mc ring the bell.!* 

Bat hold — thefe words remind me that to you 
*Tis time /or me, my lordj to bid adieu* 
My ftoiy dpnc— Oh I thatVa fearfiiil phrafe,. 
I dread it may be fatal* to my hys ;. 
In different (enfe left as Othello cries,. 
*^ You give me for my pains a world of figfas^. 
And fay, 'twas ftrange, 'twas pafiing ftrange (that's dull]) 
'Twas*f4tifulf 'twas wond'rous pitiful. 
You wi(h you had not> heard it-' — but a trucet 
I need not furnifh forth my own abafe» 
That talk I leas^ to others,, moft to youy 
Meflieurs the Managers of each^ Review. > 
My ftory ended,, ended be my verfe^ 
My couples take for better and for worfe ;. 
Still to your patience meaning farther force- 
I grant this feparation^-no divorce. 
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PRINCIPLES OF THE MIND. 



Menftm Mortalit tangfuiL 



VV H ATE'ER the diflTtencc tetwccn Man and Beaft^ 
Whether with Shakefpcar * moft, or Prieftlcy + leafi;* 
Whatever various Syftems may aver 
As Man's diftindly ciTentiai; chara^er^ 
Whether Form, Reafon« Laughter* TearSf or Speech^ 
An upright Gountenance^ or partly each.; 
The neareft troth refulting from the whole 
Is this — Man has* but Beafts have not^ a Soul| 
This his ditafte diftindtion from the reft ; 
His natural eminence that marks him beft« 

* How cxoollmt 1 ^Mtce «f w»i^ it ]iaii1*^<'-^H*K* 

iAMiteriilift. 
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J% of all animals endures alone. 

The Ff igidi Temperate^ or Torrid Zone : 

All^ except Man» upon tlie earth ihat breatbei 

That grow above it> or lie hid beneath^ 

The footed, feather'd, or the finny, race^ 

The Plaiu, the Mine* have each appropriate places 

To ifm o'er all the reft was giv'n controls 

In ev'ry place the Sovereign of the whole; 

The only creature that alike is found 

In ev'ry part oflf all the world around. 

AH other things are natives here> or there. 

But Man alone's a native ev'ry where ; 

Withm the circles born, or bom without. 

Or after 'twixt them chang'd at will about; 

While Bears will die beneath the Line's control. 

And Elephants will perifh at the Pole. 

TRc very Birds of paffage only fly 

From one, to feek a more congenial. Iky. 

Why wings the Stofk'his periodic way ? 

He there would perifh if he there (hould ftay ; 

'dProm Lapland's hard, to Holland's humid plain* 

His manfion leaves, his climate to retain ; 

Yet caiiJie 'twixt th^ two extremes retreat 

(From Arftic cold to E^torial heac ? 
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No, each alike is hoftile to his breathy 
Whether here frozen> or there burnt to death* 
Leviathans^ thoujgh Monarchs of the maint 
Eagles cf air^ and Lions- of ^he plain^ 
Change but their climesy and you deftroy them all ; 
So fail the ffa:ongeft> fo the mighlieft &11J ' 
All except Man — Nataje alone for Man 
lier bounds enlarges, and extends her plan. 
A Swede in fafety through the Cape will roam. 
And bring a Hottentot in fafety home ; 
£ritofts will crofs, recrofsj the Sun's own tracks 
JBring a Lee-boo^ or an Omiah back : 
Negroes change Afric's heat, for Scotland's ihow^ 
Scotchmen to Guinea^-rany where will go— 
Abr^adi oft better than.at home, fucceed. 
And people India ^ow# and ^now the Tweed. 
Still doth the Sun's fubfervient Heliotrope 
fail as it fails, and as it's xliftant drOop, 
Bows like the Perdan to the jray-that burns, 
But not like him from it's attradion turns ; 
While Slaves that now bend to a Perfian fun 
Will frofh it now to Nova Zembla run : 
Whole tribes that at the Cape fpontanepus thrive* 
With all Donne's art in Britain fcarccly UvCj 
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With their congenial Son that nsttive vie^ 
At Upfal ikken, at Archangel dk. 
The gold Padotna' foltrj (hore expands 
In vain we fearch thfough Iceland's froswa fioids) 
The psarl the Southern Oce»a voiiiits forth 
Seek we in ice-ribh'd regions of the Noith^ 
Perfia*s own getna, Peru's peculiar eres^ 
China's rich treafures, f^oud Golconda's ftorei^ 
With all the wealth of Orilius and of Ind^ 
In Europe's iron bofom fliall we find f 
Nature her other works thus circutnfcribe% 
Her fev'ral ftations gives her ier*nd tribes* 
But Mak alone of all Iteves untonfin'd 
iPervading Earth in Body^ Heav'n in Mind. 

Not Man howe'er from Beafts more difiers, thao^ 
iSf nature^ and improrementy Man from Man. 
A wife Man fure above a Tool is more 
Than he above the well-known learned Boar ; 
JV Scholar more will on a Dunce improve. 
Than he an Orang-outang is above ; 
uA, Wit a Blockhead does as much furpafs^ 
As he, his nat'ral name»fake does> an Afs;* 
Philofophers to Ideots not approach 
So much, as they on Efephaots incroadi ; 
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The gcn*rou8 not fo near the ibrdid touch » 

As they the Monkey hoarding in his pouch ; 

Farther than Man from beaft, than day from night. 

Is the ingenuous from the hypocrite ; 

The honeft not fo like the man oi guilcy 

As he the falfcly weeping Crocodile ; 

Not the plain-dealer's to the impoft or's hearty 

As his to the Hyena's whining art ; 

The adlive like the idle iefs than both 

Are like th' induftrious Bee, and lazy Sloth; 

Sure more fuperior Newton is to Paine, 

Than he to any bead that haunts the {^ain ; 

Louis to Orleans fare, or Robefpiere> 

As they to Tygcrs is not half fo near ! 

If iiich on Nature our Improvement Ihcwn,' 
How that Improvement x.(i fecare our own ? 
Here would I claim, Didaftic Mufc ! thine ald^ 
But thefe arc themes no better fung than faid ; 
High dames> not maids of all work, are the Nine, 
Scorning to take in plain work fuch as miije; 
In truth fay, Bards and Critics, what you chufe^ 
There's no fuch thing as a Didaaic Mufe, 
Inftrudions human, heav'nly ate they ; 
Learning to infpiration's not the way ; 

N 
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Our Mufc, if ought that's ours, is furc no Art;, 

At leaft (he is its brighter purer part ; 

In the &me rank we here together place 

Murphy thy Chefs, or Somerville thy Chace ! 

For this vain pu^ofe fmall the hounds defcried 

That Horace felf, from humble fiylhe, divide : 

The Art oC Poetry e'en {may I own ?) 

Has neither made a Poetf nor yet (hewn ; 

Its tafte will any that have tafte deny ? 

Will they aflcrt with Herd its Poetry ? 

So diff'rent, we muft own in one the biotf 

If that be Poetry — ^his Odes arc not; 

No, Horace, to attain, it was thy aim^ 

A Critic's here, a^ there a Poet's, name. 

No diff'rence here we find 'twixt Pope and Creech^ 

A Genius cannot condefcend to teach ; 

To elevate, enrapture, and furprize, 

Raife us from earth, and waft ss to the flcies, 

Thefciare his province, atight than thefe that's worfj 

Can ne'er be Poetry, howe'er 'tis verfc. 

Pure Pofttry alone is rarely own'd, 

,It fcarce in Gray, much lefs in Pope, is found ! 

Poets in gen'ral creep by turns and climb, 

'Twixt humble reafonj and afpiring rhime ; 
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Poems for lit'rary Balloons may pafs, 
Rcafon's the ballaft, Poetry the gas ; 
Where to the admiration of the world 
The weightieft matter by the lighteft huri'd ; 
As in the mixture more of this, or that. 
Like Shakefpear fpirited^ or Fenton flat* 
With matter thus and fpirit join'd doth Pope 
Raife faA by fidion, argument by trope; 
Reafon by illuftration grows more bold. 
And truth by metaphor more nobly told; 
Leffons by fimilies more lightly taught. 
Rules mark*d by point, by figures doArine caught : 
Thus is the happy mixture of them each 
Deflin'd at once to captivate and teach. 
If not a brighter, thus a better thing. 
Like Pope to reafon, than like Dryden fing : 
In the fame favour if they have not flood. 
With the fame miftrefs they together woo'dj 
To Dryden if Cecilia gave her hand> 
O'er common mortals Pope boafts more comm&nd; 
Where the pure M^fe one truly taftes, a crowd 
To the mix'd Mufe and Moralift have bow'd. 
Plain naked truth then needs no flow'ry veftj 
So take it onadorn'd, if not undrefs'd-— • 
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Carnarvon^ frfi, to make Men think at ally 
Is of all Rules we know the principal ; 
The Jecond^ of as much importance quite. 
To make themj when they think at allj think right ;^ 
The third, and ev'ry thing for Man is done* 
To do what they think right, and that alone* 
This the prime principle our Nature knows^ 
He Man miftakes farther than this who goes ; 
Not more abfurdly the attempt would ftrike. 
To make Men he, than make them think, alike« 
Not worfc the Folly late to France that came 9 
To make all equal, than all think the fame^- 
For this thy fwordy O! Mahomet, was vain; 
Ufelefs for this thine Inquliitionj Spain t 
For thisi with both, the pikes of Paris vied^ 
More cruel/ to as little purpofe tried. 
If they fucceed not^ Reafon» by thy wordy 
Jn vain. Brutality, they try thy fword ! 
Not all the pow'r of all their favage fwarmt 
Can force opinion by the ilrength of arms : 
Lay all your perfecuting plans afide^ 
In vain are all your barb'rous efforts tried ; 
All Subjedls elfe if> as your own^ you mince. 
You may deftrcy the worlds but can't comnuce. 



£/• VIL LIBIRTT— LI^CEMTIOUSNESS. iSl 

In vain ftill bearing in your handsy yoar tongues. 
The Rights of Man — but in your hearts the Wrongs t 

'Twas ne'er the Tree of Liberty that ftood 
Planted by pow'r, and nurtured by blood ; 
Or if it was that Tree in early growth. 
Oh ! in its age how alter'd from it's youth I 
Still as the Tree of Liberty hath fprung 
The weed Licentioufnefs hath round it clung. 
Hath Parafitic, like Cufcuta *, crawl'd, 
(Cufcuta juftly of the Devil call'd) 
Dried up its fap, its vegetation cramp'd, 
Clogg'd all its efforts^ all its vigour damp'd ; 
From the firft inj'ry to its tender (hoots. 
Strangled its flem, and undermin'd its roots ; 
Till the Tree, cover'd, choak'd^ corrupted, dead» 
Its Parafite, that kill'd it, thrives inftead : 
Though firfi it boaft thy ftrength, Laocoon, all, 
Kound doth this climbing, clinging, ferpent crawl. 
Till ftrong howe'er that Tree at length muft fall. 
*Tis ratlier fure, that fabled Upas + like. 
All who approach'd it founA with death to ftrikej 

* Cufcuta Europaea, Devil's Bit. 
+ The Poifon-Trcc in the Iflc of Java, to gather -which the 
capital criminals were fcnt, of whom not one in a hundred efcaped 
with their lives. — Recorded by Darwin, and what is as furprizing 
as the talc itfclf, believed, or at leaft doubted of, by him. 
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That (beds its baleful inflaence around. 
And Imngs its fated follow' rs to the ground. 
Like it the more» as France hath forely rued> 
Since both are but by Criminals purfued. 
In fpite of all that lumping Lev'llers fay> 
For this Procruftes found the only way ; 
A diflF'rent bed of Torture each prepare, 
Firft cut men down — then fay they equal arc. 
All thefe no matter by what name we call, 
In fubftance are but Pcrfecution all — 
Thou doubly curfed ! doubtful if a curfe 
Or to thine objefts, or thine authors, worfe. 
Not doubtful yet— thefe lefs by thee perplext. 
Than thofe, as this life (horter than the next ; 
^efe fuffer but the pains of this fhort world, 
nofe are for ever to Perdition hurl'd. 
Gh! if my Country thou wouldft (land, beware- 
Nor to bring Perfecution, nor to bear ; 
But rather, if of either there be need, 
To fail without, than with it to fucceed \. 
Truft rather to thy Reafon, Virtue, Laws,. 
Truft to thy God> and to thy righteous Caufcf 

Such Principles as thefe we mull inftil 
To mark the outlines for cur ad^s to fill> 
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Kules are not framed appropriate to each Caufcj 

Nor for all fingle cafes fingle laws ; 

As one bright flow'r produces many feeds> 

One Principle is worth a thoufand deeds. 

Fix'd Principles are Suns that never change> 

A^ons their Planets that around them range* 

Whatever thought come in whatever light, 

Firft alk thyfelf this queftion — is it right ? 

If that can be> it rarely is a doubt, 

A certain rule th^re is to find it out ; 

Befoie an ad you to another do, 

Suppofe it by another done to you — 

Thou firft great maxim that dofl with thee draw 

All moral equity, all natural law ; 

Not good alone thyfelf, engend'ring good. 

Father alike of ev'ry Brotherhood ; 

Thou parent duty whence all duties fpring, 

ThoU brooding Virtue doft all Virtues bring; 

But chiefly Charity, to all prcfer'd, 

If not herfelf all virtues in one word. 

Oh! Charity, thou moral "pearl of price" 
That guard of Virtue, ranfom art of Vice ! 
How to defcribe thy bleilings, how define I 
Firil mortal attribute, nor lad divine ; 
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Next to Himfelf in Providence's plan, 

The ncareft to a link 'twixt God and Man, 

Thou'rt none of thofe bafe Xx^ith of Greece, 

Internal paflion with external eafe ; 

Thofe Graces as by Chefterfield ador'd. 

Vice of a^an^ if virtue of a Lord; 

Graces in ancient France that led the way 

To the fell Furies of her modern day : 

Thou'rt not that Heathen virtue of the Great, 

Which wealth alone can in the rich create. 

Wealth, that as chance, or choice, direfts the purfe, 

A boon, or bane, a bleffing, or a curfe ; 

If oft by worth to focial want applied, 

Oft too in felfifti wafle ingrofs'd by pride ; 

If rarely now in gen'rous gifts enjoy'd. 

In luxuries, bribes, oppreffions, now employ'd : 

Profufely fquander*d to corrupt a crowd, 

Laviftily fpent, or vicioufly beflow'd— 

No fuch a fpurious Charity we mean. 

The vice, not virtue, of each fpecious fcene ; 

As in tlie luft of Jupiter we're told 

Came down to Danae in a (how'r of gold. 

But truly as defcending from above 

The Christian Gkacs of Universal Lovb. 
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Bleiling moft worthy of a Bard to {ing> 

A World to welcome, and a God to bring ! 

Yes, a God's Ordinance, a People's joy. 

That nothing but a Demon would deftroy r 

All that in ienfe and feeling we defire. 

In Writ we read — in Howard we admire f 

Where is this Charity in France? that day 

Thou loft thy Faith and Hope, it fled away— - 

Great Moral Trinity ! fo clofe combined. 

No man (hall fep'rate you whom God hath join'd«. 

Then, talk not, France, of Faith and Hope again^ 1 

Thy Faith is barren, and thy Hope is vain, > 

Since Charity is found not in their train. J 

For all thefe loft, what haft Thou gain'd inftead \ 

For Altars. Monuments, and Stones for Bread ; 

A Demon of a Deity takes place^ 

A iidlious Goddefs of a real Grace. 

Thou Liberty ! not as in Rome, or Greece, 

Not as in Bntain, Patroncfs of Peace ; 

But dealing forth deftmdion near and far. 

Herald of Fate, and Harbinger of War : 

Two fronts, like Janus, may we trace in thee. 

This free from goody and that from e^il free ! 

Ambiguous thus and partial as thou art. 

Thou but to France now (heweft thy worft part ; 



j86 SBLF-IXAMINATIOW. ' Ep, FTL 

Not/r/^, to aid the wretched, fpare the brave> 
Comfort the- pioas^ or the virtuoas fave y 
'^Mtfree alonCj dire Liberty I at will 
To rob, bum, ravage, perfecute and kill- 
Yet France difcard the Fury for the Grace* 
Salute her virtuous, not her vicious, face j 
Think what that real Idol was of thuie, 
Of which a Proftitirte* was haiVd the fign; 
Nor wonder that, polluted by her breath, 
Vot'rics of Sin Ihould vidUms be of Death I 
Wretch I when you raife the Axe, diredl the Pike> 
Or point the poignard — think yet e'er you ftrikej 
Think that fufpended. by as fmall a thread 
The drawn fword hangs above thine impious head %, 
Think of Mankind — and, as you are a Man» 
Purfue your bloody putpofe if you can — 
Go on — profcribe, and perfecute> if you 
Would be profcrib'd, and perfccuted too ! 

But are not We, while others thus we call, 
Ourfelves the Bigots, Perfecators all I 
We cannot farther anfwer for our parts 
Than to confult our heads, obey our hearts; 

• A ceremony literally performed in the Convention* 
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I feel my conTcience, judge my reafon clear. 
Think I am right, but know I am finccre— 
If they're fincere, as fomc of them may bc» 
I pity them, while they may pity me— 
Not perfecutc — no Heretics I know. 
Bat ev'ry Perfecutor hold my foe. 
How diff'rent e'er our pra^kes are found. 
All real princifles arc equal own'd ; 
Above the dupe of rule, the flave of tell. 
Is he who ads as he himfelf thinks bed : 
Between firft principles we can't decide. 
All beyond them not reafon is, but pride ; 
Where diff'rent parties diff'rent ways purfuc. 
Who is to judge' them ?— neither I, nor you— • 
Which of us to the other (hould give place ? 
We can't be judges where our own's the cafe ;. 
All that we know, the contrail wfiere fo ftrong. 
Both in the right are not, nor both the wrong ;. 
Though in the pidure mull be light and (hade, 
A judge alone knows where they Ihould be laid t 
Strive we the diff'rence 'twixt us to remove. 
Find who's is Nature's loathing, who's her love > 
If to no Pow'r above we can appeal. 
Since to no Pow'r above, like us, they kneel > 
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Though not in God, we may in Pray'r, agree> 
I pray to Heav'n, prgy they to Liberty, 
Be this our joint petition day and night» 
Convert the wrong of us^ confirm the right t 
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ARGUMENT. 

Invocation to Mathbsis, as Knowledge perfonificd — Defcriptton of 
— Tafte for, inculcated — Directions how to attain — From whom 
— Literary Chara£len — Genius and Application joined — Confc- 
quence of, exemplified in Peter the Great. 

Knowledge fecondary only to (Irft Principles— Sclf-Knowledge eafy 
— Notwithftanding the Proverb againft it — Proverbs, inconclu- 
five, contradidory— Expofcd by being compared together— as 
are other vulgar Errors — Illuftrated by an Anecdote of Gameflers. 

Men generally know themfelves — Deceive others, oftcner than them, 
felves— Hypocrify, or Affe£btion towards others miftakcn for 
Self-ignorance — Exemplifiod. 

Spec I u s, a Diflembler — Modern Circles -characterized. 

ScoTO, a Pretender — His Connexion with Joumson-»A11 thefe 
Characters Impoftors — Illuftrated. 

Scioliils expofod— AjAcodote — ^Appeal to Knowledge — ^Cimclufion. 
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KNOfTLEDGE OF THE MfND. 



Jamjam ef^cacl do nanus Scieatiae. 



1 HOU ! Mathcfis, inftruft th* inftruaivc Mufc 
How to imbibe thy bleffings, how diffufe— 
Yet do I not with pride prefumc to tell 
All that thou art, but how doll all excel- 
In the Mind's foil to plant thy root but try. 
Not follow all its branches to the (ky. 
Who through thy fphcre of Sciences (hall run. 
The Rays of which the Senfes -are the Sun ? 
Aflift me, while I humbly ftrive to trace. 
Not to fill up, the outlines of thy face — 
Perception and Refledlion both combin'd. 
Judgment confirm'd« and faculties refin'd; 



Tafte> talents, genius^ properly applied^ ' 
Thought realiz'dy feeling exemplified ; 
Nature improT'd by art, 9i^y intenfe^ 
Subftantial wit, experimental fenfe ; 
End of enquiries^ of refearches aim ; ' 

The leader^ not the fdlower, of Fame ; 
Friend of Philofophersy of Sophias foe ; 
Fraud'89 falfehood% fallacy 's» fevereftblowj 
Solver of contefts, finifher of ftrife; 
The death of fcepticifm^ of faith the life ; 
The concrete for the abftradlj doubt remov'df 
Reafon fubftantiatedj Religion prov'd ; 
Intuitive truthi demonftrative furmife— 
Refult of ears, nofe, palate, hands^ and tjtSk\ 

If in thy gen'ral pow'rs our praifes fail. 
How thy partic'lar efforts to detail \ 
Not taught enough to teach, I but afpirc 
To raife thy flame, and not to feed thy fire j 
Far be from me the vain attempt to trace 
Thy depth immenfe, vaft height, unbounded fpacef 
1 boaft of no Encyclopadial art. 
In all thy works inftruftion to impart ; 
The wonder falls not to my humble (hare, 
The Circle of the Sciences to fquarc v 
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Be it the objeft' of my mod'ratc lays. 
Though not to gratify the taftc, to raifc ; 
The regions, that I cannot reach, to (hew ; 
To point the way, but not pretend to go ; 
To take the common nuifance from the road^ 
Prejudice clogging Reafons bright abode; 
To clear the rubbiih from th' encumber'd Mind, 
That its own ftrength and others' it may findj 
May ufe its fcnfes freely as they rife. 
Nor chain'd by force, nor captur'd by furprife ; 
May prove, that Glory of the head and heart ! 
Art led by Nature, Nature not by Art — 
May drive its Tyrant, Prejudice, front thence. 
And reinflate it's la a fill Sov 'reign, Senfe. 
Plain Rpafon has with Fhyfics moft to do, 
—Has the beflr chance with Metapbyfics too ; 
Bring but plain Reafon's batt'ry once to bear. 
And all its foes are fcatter'd in the air; 
While all the fecret mines that Sophifls fpring 
Harm to themfelves, as oft as others, bring. 
Reafon*s the Sun, at whofe fuperior iight 
The falling ftars of error lofe their light. 
Chiefly thy light, O France ! thy furious fire. 
The laft difcover'd, (hall the (irft expire ! 

O 
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The work of wifdom who hath thos began. 
Already almoll half that work hath done ; 
This point of true Fhilofophy who gains> 
Hath fay'd himfelf a wond'rous deal of pains ; 
All he fo gets he's truly {aid to earn> 
And thus learns nothing for him to unlearn* 
Seek not to find thy Nature on the ihelf. 
But look« it is not far^ into thyfelf ; 
Thyfelf once known.^ what follows elfe is plain# • 
Who knows himfelf knows what he can attain. 
With a free Mind at large thus ihall we roam« 
Like Bees our treafures from abroad bring homc^ 
like them from ev'ry copious field we meet^ 
Extrafl^ and bear away^ alone the fweet-^ 
Cull true Philofophy from Newton's Stock, 
Draw juft Ideas of the Mind from Locke ; 
From Blackilone (hall imbibe the love of Law, 
Leave Pettifoggers to find out its flaw ; 
From Grotius all the Chriflian truths receive. 
To fpecious Sceptics all it« cavils leave ; 
From Gibbon, Hume, their Hift'jy fhall feleft. 
But all their fpurious fcepticifm rejedl; 
Look for Religion to what Scripture faith, - 
To Heav'n for Grace, to our pwn breaft for Faith; 
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For Poetry, Wit, Genius, fearch ourfelves. 

As thefe are no Inhabitants of Shelves; 

Nor Eloquence — fay. Critics, what you chufe^ 

But * Polyhymnia muft be ftill a Mufe ; 

Whatc'er have Ariftotle, Cic'ro, faid. 

As Poets, Orators are bomy not bred — 

With Bacon all Learning's known paths explore^ * 

Thence like him to its unknown regions foar— 

Bacon who this grand principle prov'd true. 

That partial Genius may be general too. 

That he, by Genius who does one thing wellj 

By Study may in ev'ry thing excel— 

For Nature to Linnaeus fly, while Art 

And Science, Rees, from Chambers, (hall impart % 

Go to th* Auguftan age for ancient Lore— 

And modem is but ancient o'er and o'er ; 

For Manners, Morals — Shakefpear and St. Pau!-^ 

But to the Boo« of Books for All in All ! 

If Man on fuch a firm foundation build. 
With ftrength and grace the fabrick fhall be fiil'dj 
On his own ground, a native rock, he ftands. 
Not rais'd, fo not deftroy'd, by other hands, 

• Prcfiding over Eloquence, 

O a 
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Thus (hall he gain« in fnuad's and falfehood's ^itei 
All that is Beautiful, Sublime, and Right> 
—Nay mQre> in faithi truth, reafon, virtue, (Irong^ 
Not Prieftlcy, Price, nor Paine, (hall do him wrong. 

Thus the Great Peter with original mind 
Rofe by his Country's barb'rifm unconfin'd ; 
Relying on himfelf thus flood alone 
By Genius, and by Labour, all his own- 
Well did the artift then difdain to place 
His Hero's ftatue on a yulgar bafe; 
With more appropriate pride than on a Throne, 
A pompous Pedeftal, or fculptur'jd Stone, 
Beyond, Praxiteles, thy beft-wrought block, 
Rais'd the bold Image on the Nat'ral Rock* 

Thefe our firft Principles, our Knowledge thence^ 
To know ourfelvcs, the eafieft ufe of fenfc s 
In fpite of all the learniiig of the (helves, 
Thofe who know any thing, muft know themfelves; 
Not all the Proverbs drawn from all the School^ 
From the firft Sages, to the laft of Fools, 
From tliat Cradar, golden-let tcr*d linci 
rNPiQi ZEAYTON of Diana's (hrine. 
With humble induftr}'^ delivered down 
To cv'ry copy-book of t\*xy Town* 
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Pot-hooks and hangers awfully arrang'di 

In lines though twilled, yet in fenfc ne'er chang'd : 

Not all old Men of Greece have e*er promulgM, 

Old women thence to children have divulg'd, 

With all fubmiflion to this Proverb due, 

Gan make a Proverb, as a Proverb, true — 

What is a Proverb f of as doubtful worth. 

As of myfterious parentage, and birth ; 

'Tis reafon's outcafl baftard, no one's fon> 

The public property of ev'ry one ; 

No Literary Law in this maintains 

Exclufive copy-right to any brains; 

A quaint conception, or a queer device, 

A vulgar error, or a prejudice. 

Some vile antithefis that witlings make 

Not for the truth's but the expreffion's fake ; 

Some chance alliteration, or half pun. 

In fober fadnefs kept, in jeft begun ; 

A joke perhaps, as often bad as good, 

Firil little meant, laft little underftood ; 

Some dogma by the fpeaker fcarce belie v'd^ 

But by bis hearers greedily received ; 

A truth 'tis moral herefy to doubt. 

Something we could as well have done without ; 
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*Tis any thing, or nothing, got with cafe. 
And as*d to any porpofe that we pleafe : 
For ev'ry qneflion^ and for ev'ry fide. 
We find a proverb ready cut and dried — 
For inftance wcVe a proverb on the fhelf 
To prove Man does, or does not know himfelf— ^ 
XiKti^i fftatvrov is proclaim'd to (hew 
How difEcult it is ourfelves to know ; 
While we've a counter-proverb nearer faft. 
That " the Intention conftitutcs the ad," 
Whence he, on motives coiidud fince depends. 
Knows what he is who knows what he intends : 
Thus fairly put " th^ fay" agalnfl «* they fay,'* 
Proverb with proverb clalhing both give way. 
*Tis fo with fuperflitions, follies, all. 
One put againft another both will fall — 

Some Gamefters, all with fuperftition bleft, 
Qaarrel'd whofe fuperftition was the beft. 
That Foj^tune £o\low*d />Iaces ft ill one fwore. 
Another that the cards (he followed more; 
From thefe more nicely differing, faid a third. 
Nor place, nor cards, but chairs that (he prefer'd ; 
A fourth thought motion had in luck its fharc. 
Got up and myftically turned his chair — 
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A wager laid, wagers arc Gameftcr's laws. 
The arbitrator thus decides the caufe ; 
Fortune is blind, and therefore (he regards 
Neither the chair, the motion^ place^ nor cards; 
Let thofe who have the winning places, take 
The loofing cards — which think you (he'll forfake ? 
The Reafon here's the fame, in all as ftrong. 
All can't be right, and therefore all arc wrong. 

Whate'er men feem, obferve the world around^ 
Few truly ign'rant of themfelves are found ; 
How many gain the falfe repute of fenfe ; 
Not judg'd from its po(re(fion, but pretence : 
Men (hould be rated much like rivers, both 
Prov'd to be (hallow by their outward froth ; 
And like the (tream that's fcarcely feen to creeps 
Calm becaufe full, and filent becaufe deep. 
How many a confcious fool, dKfembling afs. 
With all, except themfelves, for fcholars pafs ; 
Hope, as the owl's Minerva's fav'rite bird. 
Fools though they are by Wits to be prcferr'd ; 
By folemn fpeech, grave filence, downcaft eyes. 
Look, what they know they are not, wond'rous wife ; 
For int'reft, pride,, or oftentation's fake. 
Thus make the worlds but not themfelves, midake ; 
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Prepare the phrafe they their impromptu call* 
No fudden thought^ nor their own thooghc at all ; 
By dint of mcm'ry Geniufes they feem. 
While Repetition we invention deem> 
For caterers take who are but cooks at befl^ 
By tl^hom the feaft is not fuj^ly'd, but dreft ; 
Who their gueft's tafte deceiving, not their own. 
Make d^le things chang'd for novelties go down : 
Wits,^that Joe Millar, as their own, will quote. 
Sententious, that get fentences by rote ; 
The nvant of feeling by ihcfiotv beguile, 
Feign Love by (ighs, and Friend(hip by a fmile ; 
Students or Scholars, only by their gowns. 
Judges by nods, and Critics but by frowns; 
By whifpcrs Statefmen feem, like Burleigh, fage. 
Gay but by youth, and rev'rend but by age ; 
By noife (ham jovial, merry by a jig, 
Lawyers, Divines, Phyficians, by a wig ; 
Laugh without plcafare, without fatire fneer. 
Make themfelves wretched, happy to appear ! 

Obferve that Blood, you'd think he loves a fray. 
But feel his heart, he pants to run away ; 
With courage fliakes — who doubts he is fmcere ? 
Like Horfes, Men from fpirit fhake, or fear. 
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— Two Bullies were there, bJuft'ring both, and loud, 

Eafily kept afunder by the crowd; 

Each vo^v'd uplifted vengeance on his foe> 

But one, afraid they'd let the other go, 

Whifper'd his friend •• he's getting loofe you fee. 

Help to *hold him — <me very well holds me," 

That Drunkard, boafting he's fo fond of wine. 

Drinks fcarce two glaffes if alone he dine ; 

That Rake by friends, and not by feelings^ led^ 

Longs to fneak home, and go alone to bed. 

In all theie cafes each but ads a part, 

Thefe have no Vice, no Virtue thofe at heart; 

Their wcakncfs we mifconftrue for their will, 

*Tis afFedlation all, of good, or ill : 

When thus we're work'd upon by Knaves or Fools, 

They're the artificers, and we the tools; 

They are not, while diffembling thus, or thus. 

Dupes to themfelvcs, but Hypocrites to us ; 

Like the poor Daw bedeck'd in borrow'd plume, 

Confcioos they're not the creatures they aiTume, 

Though long the counterfeits have current paft, 

Deteded, fcom'd, and laugh'd at are at laft* 

Sfeci us, affeding all he does not know, 
Appears a Wit to thofe themfelvcs not fo ; 
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Through others' folly, to his own farprife. 

Finds he has art enough to pafs for wife; 

Alternate Wit with Fools^ and Fool with Wits,. 

Silent on Saturdays at Bankes's fits ; 

Is loft in inexpreffible dumb-ihow. 

Or talks to each of what each doesnot know— 

Of Mathematics to Sir Jofeph prates j 

With Cavendiih on Botany debates ; 

With Harrington on Logarithms ; with Mazeies- 

On Birds of paiTage^ or on Ruffian bears ; 

With Pennant about Time-pieces and Clocks;. 

With Watfon, Kangaroos and Turkey-cocks ; 

With Mafkelyne on C rock 'ry- ware, and Spars; 

With Wedgwood on the Longitude and Stars ; 

To DoUond on the Nile, its fource, difcharges ; 

To Bruce on magnifying ponv'rs enlarges ; 

With either Warton of the comet fpeaks. 

With Hertchell of the Ancients and the Greeks. 

To Blagden upon Birds and Beafls defcants; ' 

To Smith, or Shaw, on fome infcription rants—* 

—But Le.w'iham ventures not to take in hand. 

So few things Lew'fham does not underiland; 

In whom of all to my experience known 

Mod Knowledge, Tafte, Senfe, Science join in onCf 
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In whom, when Banjoes fhall leave with fame his Chair^. 
The world may look to find a wbrthy Heir. 
Whatc'cr ftray witticifm of note he fouQd^ 
If no one knew the owner^ Speciu^ own'd; 
Envious of ev'iy pun whofe tranfient fame^ 
Firft from Joe Millar, laft Joe J — k — 1, came; 
Striving of Selwyn's fcraps ta ileal a bit, 
(Selwyn, The Foundling Hofpital of Wit,. 
Lord of the Manor of each ftray conceit. 
Not one, but ev'ry punfter's counterfeit)— 
Whate'er was alk'd,. if no one elfe could tell# 
But not unlefs, he knew the anfwer well : 
Each witling's fav'rite, each Blue-Stocking's boaft. 
And would have been, if Ladies drank, their toaft; 
Frequented Montague's, convers'd with Moore, 
But rarely feen at Burke's or Langton's'door; 
Paoli and Piozzi, oft between. 
Seldom with Falmerfton, or Beauclerk feen ; 
Mark him, in Faikion's brilliant circle fhirk 
The flights of Erfkine, or the wit of Burke, 
Malmefb'ry's Iharp fallies, Gibbon's attic tafte, 
Mansfield's neat ftories, fomewhat run to wafte; 
Fitzpatrick's fcrious, Court'nay's hum'rous, air, 
Quicknefs of Payne, and pleafantry of Hare; 
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^aftidioas Cholmley's fupercilioiis frowns^ 

(Cholml^y, a Mufe, but oat of humour^ owns) 

Ellis's gentle, Jekyl** flippant, fcnfcy 

All Guilford s (burce of focial eloquence ; 

See him at Sheridan's true fatire (ink, 

From Storer's farcafm, Barham's knowledge, ihrink ; 

Wyndham's actttenefs, Loughb 'rough's keennefs^ fhun. 

And fly for refuge to fome paltry pun ;. 

Or puzzle Reynolds, and perplex his ear, 

— Lucky for both that Reynolds could not hearl^ 

Or alk of in all his ptide, 

Some point of Scottifh Peerage to decide— 
Teach in return the Proud Peer if you can. 
That pride like his was never made for Man, 
Still lefs for h'm, if any pride's allow'd. 
Who little has of which he (hould be proud^ 
From all thefe to the Ladies flies for aid. 
Of fome of them too jufl as much afraid ; 
Efcap'd from one, to find another illj 
ToUemache, and Lindfays, to encounter dill ; 
With many a brilliant, many a pow'rful Mind, 
Such as might pleafe e'en Woolftoneeroft to find- 
In what weak head could fuch a fancy dwell. 
That Minds, like bodies, have their fex as well ? 
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The charge of folly home to him is brought 

Who thinks it, not to. there of whom it's thott|^— 

Thus on the Scylta of Man's fenfe not dafh'd. 

Of Woman's wit down the Charybdis walh'd : 

At length with joy he hears all other tongues 

Drown'd ^a the noife of fenfe-expelling Songs-; 

If all thefe fail, at once the whole evades^ 

And flicfifto Clubs and Diamonds, Hearts and Spade«« * 

— The four great Modern Monarchies that reign 

O'er all the world— (prung too from Charlemaigne— 

All the four former Monarchies of old 

On Man together had not half the hold. 

As thefe, the great that humble with the fmaU, 

Our fecond {octal fate— that levels alll 

Thus, g^uine .Scholars, real Wits among, 
ScoTo has fenfe enough toiiold his tongue; 
The head-ach (hams, is nervous, or opprefs'd. 
Or outtof fpirits, and rietircs to reft : ] 

At moft retails from Johnfon what he heard* 
In dull recitativo word for word : 
A literary Parolles, with no wit. 
His nofe ftill thrufting in the way of it; 
And> like that Hero, always, more or Icf^ 
Coming qff worfe for his fool-hardinefs : s 
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By foUVing Johnfon, as a Bear its Cobj 

A Member of The Literary Clab ! 

Ye Wits xnethinks you'd little elfe to doj 

^o let the Bear in> aad his Leader too; 

To fay the truth, of this fame furly Bear 

Your whole* round* robin Ihew'd no little fear. 

Bear-leaders know the ri& of what they earn, 

Againil themfelves that oft their Bears will turn : 

Scoto at home plagued him fo oft no doubt. 

He ow'd him many a grudge when he got out ; 

But a rough way his fondnefs took to ihow, 

vAnd when he hugg'd his leader, fqueez'd him too ; 

To Scoto cruel clutches fure were his, 

Judas, like thine, or France, thy cMc kifs — 

To-day, his friend and fav'rite proud to own. 

To-morrow without mercy cuts him down : 

Alternately thus fondled, and peiplext, 

a>ear B— z—y one day, and great blockhead next** 

Scoto of Johnfon's love was thus £ar fure, 

Johnfon a brother Wit could ne'er endure ; 

* When this Society of Wits wanted to cenfure Johnfon's 
Epitaph on Goldfxnith, to avoid the refponfibility -which none of 
^em dared encounter^ they took this/j>irite{l way of literally telling 
liim a rotaul truth. 
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Johnfon too lov'd a toad» jail fuch as he^ 

To laugh at, to abufe^ and make his Tea* 

Still amongft true fiiograph^ 8 his place» 

Faithful .recorder of his own diigrace; 

How often made a dupe, how oft a tool> 

When and where laugh'd at, and why cali'd a foo1« 

With all the accuracy that belongs 

To Shylock counting up Antonio's wrongs-^ 

^^ On fuch a day you callVl me dog, on fuck 

You fpit upon me^ or almoft as much ; 

You caird me mifbeliever, nay in fpleen 

Revil'd me for my Scottifh gaberdine ; 

And> as I ftarted up, infulting faid, 

*' Keep your pofteriors quiet in your plaid,** 

Still with a patient Ihrug I've borne your gibc^ 

For Patience is the badge of all our tribe I 

For all thefe courtefies I thank you ftill. 

And the Wit's humour gilds the Snarler's pilL" 

Through Johnfon's life for all that Scoto felt 

An ample vengeance at his death he dealt ; 

With cruel care preferving bit by bit 

All Johnfon's wcaknefs, but not half his wit— 

The Scribler's pen worfe than th' Aflaffin's knife. 

This only takes away, that mars a lifei 
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We cannot bat admire all this addre(s 
To make our {iaS.t,/eem more, by being lefs ; 
This the true way our ignorance to difgaife. 
The oppofite, to fhew> or make ue, wife ; 
The road to Knowledge common fenfe <lemands«— 
ConveHe with each on what each underilands ; 
To know, with thefe no objeft, but alone • 
By others to prevent their being known* 
Think you bimfelf that Specius did not know^ 
How high foe'er be fcem'd, he felt how low \ 
Think you his own deceptions he believ'd. 
No, only hop*d that others he deceived ; 
No, he will tell you, if the truth he teH, 
Othen he knew not, but him/elf full well : 
The worft of Conj'rors know the tricks they plajr 
Better t^an any who thofe tricks furvey .; 
When he talks Latin ill, quotes hift'ry wrong. 
Or to the Grocers (ings his own flat fong, 
Wiom hence if Scoto you fufpedl, 'tis hard, 
Of fancying he's a Scholar, or a Bard ; 
He knows full well the whole is merely -cantt 
But hopes his hearers won't find out his want ; 
Confcious of his own weaknefs, only tries 
To make the world imagine he is wife^ 
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Tries, Oftrjch like, himfclf in vain to fcreen. 
Hides his thick head> and thinks he is not feen* 

How often fpecious Sciolifts will boaft. 
Each without any fcience, which has moft ! 
Two Friends, reputed Scholars both no doubt. 
Which w^s the better Scholar once fell out- 
One in the height of infolence indeed. 
Betted the other could not fay his Creed ; 
Hurt at the grofs reflexion he began — 
*' Our Father" — and through all the Lord's Pray'r ran. 
'^ Well, cried his friend, the wager you have won, 
— ^More than I ever thought you could have done«'' 
Another having fomething to unfdid. 
The fecret to his friend in Latin told : 
Who, no great clerk, repUed — ** fpeak Englijh ^ray. 
In that d--^ French I can't tell what you fay/' 

By ign'rance thus, or artifice alone. 
Men kntywtng feem, merely becaufe unknowun ; 
Who never Students were, for Scholars pafs, 
Aifume the Ape in hopes to hide the Afs : 
Dances with all the jargon of the fchools, 
Rare mixture both at once of Knaves and Fools— 

P 
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Sincerity's the only fource of Senfc, 

The certain ftoppage of its flream> Pretence. 

In Nature thus objedls ill underftood 
Pafs oft erroneoufly for bad, or good : 
Comets, but Planets of excentric courfc. 
Make weak obfervers frighten'd at their force; 
Struck with the terror of the fiery tail. 
Its ftrange, portentous progrefs they bewail ; 
While, fince not ftrange, they pafs unheeded by 
The livid Lightnings of the fummer Sky — 
Inverting thus the caufes of Alarm, 
Fear where no real, not where real. Harm. 

Knowledge ! thine Hypocrites, Pretenders ail. 
Thy Fav'rites, Friends, and Follow'rs thus we call : 
Oh ! in our aid, in thy defence, impart 
What thou art not, alas ! and what thou art ; 
Thy counterfeits, how current e'er, deteA, 
Reftorc thy real image to refpeft ; 
Caft from thy fterling weight thy light alloy. 
That we may find thy value, and enjoy — 
Though thy whole mine thou open'ft not to mc. 
Grant me this little paper currency'-^ 
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And though^ Carnarvon^ thefe xnayne'erj alas! 
letters of Credit with the Public pafs ; 
Yet, by your favour, may I hope they'll go, 
As private Notes acceptable to You, 
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ARGUMENT. 

General Recapitulation — Reprefentation of the whole as a painting 
of the Mind byitfelf — Exhortation to afpire to the Pxrject 
Mind. 

The Confequence of Perfeftion — Its Happinefs here — ^Bleiling here^ 
after — Health the general teft of Virtue — Mifcry of Libertinifni'- 
Earthly Retribution — Appeal to the Duke of Orleans — Religion, 
and Virtue, conilitute Human Perfe£lion — Conclufion. 
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PERFECTION OF THE MIND. 



*Tis thus the Mercury of Man is fix'd, 
Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix*d. 

Pops, 

JL HE Race I fet myfelf at length thus run. 
Return my Mufe to where thou haft begun ! 
Look back into thyfelf, refleAing Mind ! 
The chief contingents of thy Courfe to find ; 
And. mounted on thy Pegafus furvey 
The turns, and tenour, of thy winding way. 
—-Or haft Thou all this time no progrefs ma^e> 
But in one fpot flouncing and fioundring, ftaid ; 
Without proceeding only plung'd and pranc'd> 
Adventur'd much indeed, bat nought advanc'd ? 
As other Racers, ended though the Race, 
The Goal though gain'd, purfue awhile the pace. 
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Let me review the parts^ comprize the whole. 
And having reach'd, repafs awhile, the goal : 
Though with fmall hope to glut my eager eyes 

With all the raptures of the well-earn'd prize> 

« 

Not to lament my labour wholly loft. 

If to no gain, I truft, to little coft ; 

If not to triumph in the Conteft clps'd. 

Yet (may I hope ?) not in the Courfe expos'd» 

Return my Mind ! from each partic'lar trait, 
Thy whole contour together to convey ; 
And from the partial portrait of the Man 
The combination of his Kind to fcan, 
— Thy Nature (firft the Nature of the heart} 
Nor blurr'd by artifice, nor grac'd by art. 
Unknown as yet to failure, or increafe. 
Forms the clear Canvas for the prurient Piece \ 
Whereon thou doft, with Imitation, trace 
The various figures that fill up the fpace. 
Sit to thyfelf, as other Painters do. 
While your own cunning hand thus copies You. 
— Here with mild mien Subordination finks. 
With rev'rence bends, but not with meannefs fhrinks ;. 
Now to yon Altar, now yon Throne, fhe bows. 
To Eaxth her fcrvice gives, to Heav'n her vows; 
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>Jot with the bafe dejedtion of the flavei 

But firm though humbky and though gentle brave ; 

Serving, as faithful^ hopeful Vot'ries do» 

Who while they Jinjimwoard kneel> look upivard too. 

>— There Influei^ce mixes with the growing groupe^ 

To whom yon diftant crood attentive ftoop. 

«— Alone> aloofy there Independence ftands» 

Scorning to give, or to receive^ commands ; 

From the back ground looks down upon the reft« 

Nor preffing others, nor by others preft> 

With folded arms, as to himfelf confin'd. 

In deep foliloquy remains behind ; 

— Advancing (lowly from yon dark recefs, 

The den of Vice, and dungeon of Diftrefs, 

As Education takes her docile way. 

The living Men, e'en the dead obey ; 

With itill-proceeding ftep, and look profound. 

Points to thofe bufts^ and ilatues rang'd around ; 

With all the Taftes, the Graces, in her train, 

Genius not loilj and Labour not in vain. 

Virtue in all her Peinciplbs confeft. 

Knowledge by all her Sciences expreft. 

All by which Man is charm'd on Earth, in Heaven blcft I 

Thefe arc the lights the Figure that peivade» 
The Vices intcrfpers'd compofc the J^ade : 
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— Hypocrify that through her yeil feems fair. 
And Affedlation with her flippant air; 
Tolly, whofe bells her fenfelefs noife exprefs> 
Whofe long) lank cap denotes her emptinefs ; 
Unruly Paflions, Appetites .uncheck'd> 
The Morals by the Manners falfely dcck'd — 
All that bad habit, temper, time, and place 
Conflitute oppofites to Chriflian Grace, 

Now drop thy pencil, and furvey thy fcene« 
Thefe thy two Images to choofe between ; 
Look on this Image now, and now on this, 
Mis'ry diverflfied, concentred Blifs ! 
Virtue and Vice in all their colours fhine ; 
The choice, as ftrength, of Hercules be Thine ! 
Avoid the evil, feek the good, and find 
The Blifs, the Bleffing, of the Perfect Mind; 
And in your Nature's clofe, pure as its dawuj 
Copy the Pidure that your Art hath drawn. 

The Mind thus formed, thcfc Principles inftill'd, ' 
This Knowledge gain'd, Man's purpofe is fulfill'd. 
Thus is he led to honour, wifdom> wealth. 
To pleafure, fame> profperity, and health— 
Yes even health — Phyficians do not ftare. 
The body as the foul> is Virtue's care ; 



J 
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'Tis her*s> with more than Efculapian art» 
*To cure the feat of all difeafcy the heart ; 
Yes (he can minifter to the Mind's difeafe. 
Give to the wretched hope, the fuff'ring eafe. 
Pluck out a rooted forrow from the brain» 
A Syrupi or a Perfume^ hath for pain ; 
A poppy, and Mandag'ra hath for griefy 
A purg'tive Senna for the Mind's relief — 
— What evil of the Mind, but may be cur'd. 
By thee, Remorfe, to Penitence matur'd ! 
Child, that of Vice and Virtue jointly fprung, 
Haft from thy birth to Virtue only clung ! 
Strange though it feem, we rooftly may aver 
That Health is Virtue's beft Barometer ; 
Though many are there, of declining lives. 
To whom difeafe, without debauch, arrives ; 
Though many are there date their ills alone 
From their forefathers' vices, not their own ; 
Save thefe, fave accident, infedlion, clime. 
Chances of fate, and ravages of time — 
Time, the moft commonly of all fuppos'd. 
But rareft real, caufe of this life clos'd — 
Moft, if the truth they know, and will confefs, 
Owo their own fuff'rings tQ their own excefs ; 
J" 
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To fome acknowledg'd vice their ills muft trace^ 
More to mifcondod, than misfortone, place : 
Though many yicions boaft awhile their ftrength^ 
The flouted frame to vice muft yield at length s 
Though the bafe profligate ftill ficknefs braye> 
Nor (hake with Palfy, nor with Fever rave ; 
Though unreform'd> unhurt he ftill hold outj 
With Stone untortur'd> or unrack'd with Gout ; 
Thinks he for ever to efcape the curfe 
That the worfe life in vice, in pain's the worfe ? 
Looks he for what the virtuous only have. 
To fink with eafe and calmnefs to his grave ? 
In death no lefs than life the di£F'rence feen 
'Twixt the calm Louis and the wild Cufline ; 
The Mifcreant mark from his polluted fource 
Through all the wand'rings of his baleful courfe ; 
Mark, from his firfl how chang'd his laft caieer^ 
At firfl all daring, and at laft all fear — 
Or fhould his guilt be lading as his breath* 
He ftill muft rue that fomething after death. 
Thinks the vile wretch, becaufe while thunders found, 
He is not caft a corfe upon the ground* 
He ftill fhall 'fcape the juft avenger's rod* 
Still with impunity infult his God { 
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"No, Orleans ! foon or late e'en Thou (halt find 
Vengeance proportion'd even to thy Mind : 
DeiUn'd to find, and feel, alas I too latei 
Vice puniih'd, Virtue recompenc'd, hy fate. 
If in the midil of blood a voice may come 
Home to thy feelings, to thy confcience home> 
Say haft thou no fenfation yet within 
Makes thee lament thy vice, repent thy fin ? 
At leaft when deftin'd to the fure though late 
Horrible warnings of thy timely fate — 
If thou can'ft hope a timely fate to have» 
Who'ft fent fuch crowds to their untimely gravcj 
But by fome private hand thy foes of all> 
Or on fome public fcaffold, fure thou 'It fall-r- 

# 

If yet from fuch juft vengeance thou canft fly, 
By no AfTafiin, or no Hangman die ; 
At leaft, when ftretcb'd upon that fatal bed 
Whenceall deceit and all deception's fled ; 
When thy firft honeft, is thy lateft, breath. 
And all life's dreams fink in the fleep of death, 
Be it thy lateft proof of lateft fenfe> 
To fay if then thou feel'ft no penitene^ ; 
Though nothing then may fervc thjfelf to blefs, 
Yet do the world this fervi^e^ to coiifefs ; 
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Be not this leflbn then the world denied 

Whether you feel you died as Louis died ; 

And when thy fpeech fhall fkil> O ! wave thy hand. 

That we thy heart's laft pulfe may underftand ; 

Whether eafe, refignation, hope, be there; 

Or pain> remorfe, compun^on^ and defpair. 

Then doom'd, how different e'er thy thought now be, 

To feel there is a Heav'n — and not for thee — 

Like Beaufprt aik'd if hope of Heav'n be thine. 

Like hinii I fear, thon'lt die> and make no fign. 

Virtue not only in thyfelf thou beft 
Of bleffings, but including all die reft ! 
Virtue, the Moralift's continual text. 
To this world what Religion's to the next! 
O ! matchlefs match ! by Heav'n in Man combin'd. 
Let not Man fep'rate you whom God hath join'd ! 
Atlas> and Hercules, your loads lay down. 
Religion, Virtue^ your fuperiors own ; 
Upholding fcarce one World between you, yield 
To thefe who ftill two Worlds at pleafure wield.— ^ 



At length in eameft> Herbert, now adieu! 
No more with partine falfely flatt'ring you. 
Not like a Lot long-goingj going on. 
To the laft bidder feeming never gone ; 
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Or an unwelcome gueft to whom in vain 
^e bid adieu> to bid adieu again ; 
But, what the honeft vulgar fondly call^ 
Herbert^ good bye to you> for good and all*- 
Yct with a friend^ as Herbert, of our hearty 
We oft take leave but ftill are loth to part ; 
Since not returning, let me then receive 
At leaft thefe few words more in taking leave* 

From you as much of my Ideas come> 
Thus of my own to you I oficr fome ; 
Thou art my Bolingbroke, without the hope 
That! can be in any fort thy Pope ; 
They are not brilliant, elegant, or fine. 
But, what's as rare with Authors, they are mine. 
A Wag a coarfe truth utt'ring on a time. 
Out of rhyme anfw'ring to a lie in rhyme> 
Said ** I am the better Poet of the two. 
It may be out of rhyme, but it is true" — 
So, to your favour, theyVe this claim alone, 
I think them true, and know they are my own. 
I have in this Addrefs no fordid end, 
I want in you no Patron, but a Friend ; 
Fortune a Patron gave me, fuch as you, ^ 

In turn that Patron gave me Fortune too. 
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And as I could not> do not want to find 

Another Patron fo much to ray mind ; 

A Man in whom the rarer virtues blend. 

Of all in one Companion, Patron, Friend ; 

Next to my lov'd, and loving, children, wife. 

The benefit and bleffing of ,my life — 

If friendfhip, favour, fervice, worth, be own'd. 

In him a worthy Patron have I found ; 

If gratitude, affe6lion, virtues, be, 

No worthlefs client hath he found in me ! 

To Thee can I difTemble what the views 

That urg'd me thus to woo th' unwilling Mufe ? 

Op'ning to Thee my heart, thofe views have been. 

To do fome fervice, and to have it feen ; 

•** £ire,.et vidcri" are I own my aim, 

A little merit, and a little fame — 

Be this my motto, not ufurp'd alone. 

By Cambridge giv'n me 'tis of right my own— 

And now, my Lord, farewel, a long farewel. 

Whether y^r^v^r, time, and diance mud tell I 

THE END. 



ERRATA. 



page 3, Line 3, for an read and. 

6, after wrath infert a full flop. 
^> 3» y*"* Anfidus read Aufidus. 

28, 24, infert I in the beginning of the line, 
43» 9» f^^ ^ Galileo on a Sphefe read On a whole Syftcm 

Ptolemy. 
54, 2, yir will r^it</ well. 

60, 9, for from their read pay from. 

62, i2,yoVphantafy rrtf^fantafy. 
75i 6, for fought rwi fought. 

«•- 76, 16, yirfome from rM</ from fome. 
1 1 7» 5 4? f^ \ixvR. read them. 
123, in Motto, /or aatum rf^</ datum, 

^r funfius rM</ fumis. 
X 7 7» «3» /'^ Inftruftions read .Inftruftion's. 

for heavnly read heavenly. 
J 78, 1 9» y^r wor read worfr. 
22, yir It read If. 
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